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PR E FACE 


inland aware 


8 there is no da & writers, more 
freely cenſured than Poets, and that 
by judges of all ſorts, competent and incom- 
petent : I ſhall attempt to anſwer ſome ob- 
jections that may be made to the following 
performance, by perſons not ſufficiently ac- 
quainted with Epic poetry, and the rules 
upon which it ought to be formed. W 


Tas beauties of the x piece, if it. has any. ; 


ſhall be left to ** chſcovered by the reader 
for himſelf. This f IS. his ba ths privi>. 


lege; and I have no intention to break in 
upon it: neither vould it be of any advan- 
tage to do ſo, for poetical beautics, if they 
are real, will make, themſelves; 1 
and have, Oe full. Kirch. without a com- 


ment. 2 48 + 3 
Sous will objec tn the-ahaknof chad. 

ject, That it is taken from the hiſtory of an 

age and nation, the particular manners of 
which are not now well known, and there- 
a 2 fore 
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fore incapable of being juſtly repreſented by 
any. modern author. This objection will 
appear to be of little canſequence, when we 
conſider that the fact upon which it proceeds 
is fo far from being ſtrictly true, that there 
are none who have any tolerable . ſhare of 
claſſical learning, that are not better ac. 
quainted with the manners and cuſtoms of 
the heroic ages, than with thoſe of their own. 
country, at the diſtance of a few centuries. 
Neither is this Knowledge of antient man- 
ners confined to the learned; the vulgar 
themſelves, from the books of Moſes, and 
other accounts of the firſt periods of the 
Jewifhi ſtate, are Tofficient]y inſtrutted in the 


cuſtoms of the earlieſt times, to be able th 
rebſh any work where theſe re are juſtly te. 


pfeſented. With what favor, for inſtance, © 
has Mr: Pope's tranſlation of the Nligd been 
received by perſons of all con tions 7 and 
how much is it commonly to the 
Fury Queen à poem formed upon manners” 
of a much more modern caſt. But, ſuß⸗ 
poſing the fact upon which the objection 


proceeds. to be true, and that the cuſtoms 5 


; e ea che ämter 
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"the faſt ect As h 7 is FRE arc 8 8 
well oerl, 1 do got. neee thas, 
even with "this, conceſſion, the . 0 bjedtion 


amounts to any thing « conſiderable ; ; for man- 


ners are to be diſtingu iſhed. into two kinds, 


univerſal, and 1 5 — _Uniyerfal man- 

ners, are thoſe which ariſe from the original 
frame and conſtitution of the human nature, 
and Which conſequently are the ſame in all 
nations and periods of the world. Particular 
manners, on the other hand, conſiſt of ſuch 
Kültohs and modes of behaviour, as proceed 
from the influence of. partial cauſes, and that 
ſhift and bary 3s thoſe cauſes do upon which 


they depend. To make myſelf S. 


by an example; it is” agreeable to comm 
or Alfechal tinners, to be angry gry and n — 
an injury; Hut particular mahners, in ordi- 
nary cafes, determine tie methods er Nvenge. 
For great offences, an Italian poiſons his ene- 
my; a Spanlard ſtabs him over the houlder; 
and a Prenchiman ſeeks ſatisfaction in a duel. 
From tts ehnplef it wil be eaf to Tee thut 
particular manners ought to appear but very 
little, either in Epic poetry, Tragedy; or any 
other of the higher kinds of poctical compe- 


1841 as a 3 ſition 


neee reach of true hiſtory. And, 
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tion; for they are vulgar, and deper,l upon 
cuſtom : but great paſſions and high « charac- 

ters reject ordinary forms; and therefore 
muſt, upon every occaſion, break thro all 
the common modes both of ſpeech and be- 
haviour. Tho' antient manners, therefore, 
were not ſo preciſely known as they are, 1 
ſhould imagine, that a ſtory taken from the 
accounts Which we have of tlie heroic ages, 
might very well ſerve for the ſubject of an 


Epic Poem, and have all the advantages ne- 


ceſſary 1 in N | ack 1 en 


fition, 
Ir may Nfl "bd alledierd, Thar L have | 
done wrong in chooſing for my ſubject a 

piece of hiſtory which has no connection 


_ with preſent affairs; ,,and that. if 1 had done 
otherwiſe, my work. Navid s es more 


intereſting and uſeful. 4 


Tuts objection, . l 
one, admits, notwithſtanding, of an eaſy an- 


ſwer, viz. that ſubjects for Epic poetry ought 
ahays to be taken from periods too early to 


if this rule is ſhewn to be eſſential, Which I 
| nh — to do „ 1 8 


202 it 
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found uo be impoſſible that any ſubject pro- 
per for that kind of writing ſhould have a 
connection with preſent affairs. The proper 
buſineſs of Epic poetry is to extend our ideas 
of human perfection, or, as the critics ex- 
preſs it, to excite admiration. In order to 
do this in any tolerable degree, characters 


muſt be magnified, and accommadated, ra- 


ther to our notions of heroic greatneſs, than 


to the real ſtate of human nature. There 


appears a certain littleneſs in all men when 
truly known, which checks admiration, and 
confines it to very narrow limits; heroes, 
themſelves, thoꝰ poſſeſſed of the greateſt qua- 


lities, are, in moſt circumſtances of their con- 
dition, ſo much upon a level with the ordi- 


nary run of mankind, that ſuch as have an 
with them, do not admire them at the ſame 
rate that others do, who view them only at a 
diſtance. The common conditions of huma- 
nity leſſen every man; and there are many 


little circumſtances inſeparably connected 


with our ſtate of being, which we cannot 
eaſily reconcile with our idea of E 

das, Plato, Scipio, or Cæſar. From all his 
| ' a 4 it 
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it plainly appears, that admiration claims for 
its object ſomething ſuperior to mere huma- 


nity; and. therefore ſuch poems as have it 


tor their end to excite admiration, ought to 
celebrate thoſe perſons only that never have 
been treated of by regular hiſtorians. For 
Hiſtory gives to all things their juſt and na- 
tural dimenſions; and, if it ſhould interfere 
with poetical fiction, would: effectually con- 
fute thoſe beautiful legends which are in- 


vented to raiſe our ideas of character and 


action, above the ſtandard at which expo- 


rience has fixed them. 169 


Lr it be obſerved, as a further . 


tion of the maxim which I am eſtabliſhing, 
that there is in our minds a principle which 


leads us to admire paſt times, efpecially thoſe 


- which are moſt remote from our own. This 


prejudice is ſtrong in us; and, without being 


directed or aſſiſted by art, forms i the mere 
vulgar of all countries, the moſt extravagant 
notions of the ſtature, ſtrength, and other 
heroic qualities of their remote anceſtors. 
This prejudice, ſo favourable to poetical fic- 
tion, true hiſtory effectually deſtroys; and 
therefore Poets, that they may have the ad- 
-34 | | vantage . 
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"vantage of it, ought bo celebrate thöle pet” 
——— only that are of ſo great an- 
tiquity, as not to be remembered with any 
degree of certainty and exactneſs. of 
| Bor, inſtead of a thouſand arguments to 
| this purpoſe, let us only conſidet the machi- 
nety which mult be employed in an Epic 
poem: how heaven' and kell muſt” Both be 
| put in motion, and brought into the action; 
bow eyents altogether out of the common 
road of humän affairs, and no ways coun- 
tenanced either by teaſon or by experience, | 
muſt be offered to men's imaginations, ſo as | 
to be admitted for true. Let us conſider all 
this, and it will appear, that there is nothing 
Which Poets ought more catefulhj to avoid, | 
than interfering with ſuch regular and well | 
*vouched accounts of things 4s'Would effec- 
tually confute their fable, and make the 
menneſt reader reject it with contemipt. This 
1 n no poet has yet 
neglected with impunity. Lucan, 8 


ing to his uſual raſtineſs, has taken, for the 
fubject of an Epic poem, one of the beſt 
known events which he could have pitched 
— feries of human affairs; 

C5 and, 


and, in order to diſtinguiſh himſelf from. a 
mere hiſtorian, is often under a neceſſity of 
ſtarting from his ſubject, and employing the 
whole force of a very lively and fruitful in · 
vention in unneceſſary deſeriptions and trifling 
digreſfons, This, beſides other inconve- 
niencies of greater importance, gives ſuch an 
appearance of labor and ſtraining to his whole 
performance, as takes much from the merit 
of it, with all who have any notion of caſe, 

majeſty, and ſimplicity in writing, He, and 
all other poets who have fallen into the ſame 

error, find always this diſadvantage attending 

it, that the true and fictitious parts of their 
| work refuſe to unite, and ſtanding as it were 
at a diſtance, upon terms of mutual averſion, 
reproach each other with their, peculiar de- 
fects. Fiction wh. truth of. narrowneſs 

and want of dignity; and this again repre- | 
ſents the other as vain and extravagant. 

Spencer, who, in his. Fairy, Quern, not only 

treats of matters within the ſphere of regular 

hiſtory, but deſcribes. even, the tranſactions 
af his own time, in order to, avoid the in- 
conyeniencies Which he knew to be almoſt 
inne From fuck. an Attgmpt, cayer: Rory 
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ſtory with a veil of allegory, that few of his 
readers are able to penetrate. This ſtratagem 
leaves him at full liberty in the exerciſe of 
his invention; but he pays, in my opinion, 
too dear for that privilege, by ſacrificing to it 
all the weight and authority which a mixture 
of received tradition and real geography 
- would have given to his fable, Milton takes 
ttur hiſtory, yet does not ſucceed the worle 
upon that account. But it is to be remem- 
bered, that his chief actors are not men, but 
divine and angelical beings; and that it is 
the human nature only which ſuffers by a juſt 
repreſentation, and loſes in point of dignity, 
: when truly known. Beſides, the hiſtorical 
. circumſtances upon which he builds are ſofew, 
and of ſo extraordinary a nature, that they 
are eaſily accommodated to poetical fiction; 

and therefore, inſtead of limiting him, and 
ſetting bounds to his invention, they ſerve 
only to countenance and give a degree of 
credibility to whatever he pleaſes to feigh. 

Shakeſpear may likewiſe be quoted as an ex- 
ception to the general rule, who takes the 
„ An many of his pieces from periods 
| IN of 
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men, touched up and heightened by a poeti- 
cal fancy, will not very naturally excite ad- 
miration. But there are different degrees of 
this paſſion, as well as of all others: and it 
is evident, that the degree af it which Shake- 
ſpear intends to raiſe, is nat equal to that 
hich Homer aims at, and the other writers 
of the Epic tribe. We admire no character 


of the Engliſh hiſtory not very remote, and, 


- notwithſtanding, ſucceeds remarkably in ex- 
*.citing the heroic paſſion. That Shakeſpear 


makes us admire his heroes is undeniable , 
and no man of common ſenſe will ever pre- 
tend to aſſert, that real characters of great 


in Shakeſpear's works more than that of 


Henry V. but the idea which Homer gives 


us of Achilles is ſtill more noble and auguſt. 


The Tragedian mixes ſo much of the ordi- 
nary man in the character of his hero, that 
we become too familiar with him to admize 


him in a high degree: for in thoſe very pieces 
in which he is repreſented as performing his 


moſt remarkable exploits, he is often found 


at his leiſure hours amuſing himſelf with a 


knot of humoriſts, pickpockets, and buf- 
toons. I do not pretend to cenſure Shake- 


9 * ſpear 
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. ſpear for this conduct; becauſe it is not the 
buſineſs of a Tragedian to make us admire, 
but to intereſt our other affections: and, to 
make his heroes very much objects of ad- 
miratien, would poſſibly be ane of the great- 
eſt errors than an author of that kind could 
fall into: for the principle of compaſſian, to 
which Tragedy is peculiarly addreſſed, is in- 
compatible with high admiration; and a man, 
in order either to be loved or pitied, muſt 
appear with evident ſymptoms of the weax- 
neſſes common to the reſt of the human kind. 
It is our own image in diſtreſs which afflicts 
| us; and we never pity ane under calamities, 

who is not weak enough to be moved by 
them. Homer, upon this account, never at- 
tempts to excite pity, but from ſuch private 
and domeſtic diſtreſſes as ſhew. his heroes in 
the light of ordinary men. Sophocles like- 
vwiſe, from a juſt apprehenſion that the he- 
roic paſſion interferes with the proper ſpirit 
of Tragedy, lefſens, on- purpoſe the great 
characters which he introduces, and ſtrips 
them of more than half their dignity. Tho? 
therefore Shakeſpear makes us admire his 


heroes as much as a Tragedian oughSito . 
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and even more, in ſome inſtances, than the 
rules of art would juſtify ; yet, asthe degree 


of admiration which he excites is leſs by 


far than that which Epic poetry aims at, it 
may well be raiſed from ſubjects that are 


ſtrictiy hiſtorical, tho' the higher degrees of 


that paſſion cannot, Were my judgment of 
- ſufficient authority in matters of criticiſm, I 
would have it underſtood as a rule, That 
the ſubjects of Epic poetry ſhould be taken 
from tradition only: that Tragedy ſhould 
keep within the limits of true hiſtory ; and 
- that Comedy, without meddling at all with 
- hiſtorical facts, ſhould expoſe vice and folly 

in recent inſtances, and from living exam- 
ples. That part of the rule which regards 


Epic poetry, is ſufficiently juſtified from 
what has been already ſaid; and, concerning 


Tragedy, I have likewiſe obſerved, that it 

- ought not to exalt its greateſt characters 

above the ſtandard of real life. From this it 

will follow, that it may be ſtrictly hiſtorical 
without loſing any real advantage, and attain 
its full perfection without the affiſtance of 
fable. I believe it will be eaſily allowed, 
that where truth aud fiction are equally ſub- 

ſervient 
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ſervient to the purpoſes of poetry, the firſt 
. ought always to be preferred; for true hiſ- 
tory carries a weight and authority with it, 
which ſeldom attend ſtories that are merely 
for intereſting our affections above the 
legends of remote antiquity. But as Tm- 
gedy ſhould never go ſo far back as the fa- 
bulous ages, neither ſhould it, in my opi- 
nion, approach too near to preſent times; 
for, tho it does not aim at raiſing and gra- 
tifying the paſſion of admiration, yet it has 
a degree of dignity to maintain, which it 
would endanger by treating of events too 
recent, and characters too particularly re- 
membered, Comedy, an the other hand, 
and indeed every ſpecies of ſatire whatſo- 
ever, ought to attack living characters only, 
and the vices and follies af preſent times. 


That imperfection which appears in every 
thing when viewed near, a circumſtance fo 
and Tragedy, falls in preciſely with that of 
Comedy, a kind of writing which has no 
dignity to ſupport, points always at what is 
ridiculous, and marks its objects with cha- 


i 4e 


racters of nteleneſs and contempt. We r na- 
turally admire paſt times, and reverence the 
dead; and conſequently are not ſo much 
diſpoſed to laugh at fools, ho have already 
: finiſhed their Parts, and retired, as at fools 
© who are yet upon the ſtage. The antient 
Comedy of the- Greeks, Which procceded 
upon this maxim, was certainly, upon that 
account, the moſt perfect ſpecies of ſatire 
that ever was invented. Homer, as he ex- 
ceeds all other poets in merit, has likewiſe 
the advantage of them in point of good for- 
tune; the condition of the age in which he 
wrote gave him an opportunity of cele- 
brating, in his poems, events, which tho' 
they were in his days of no great antiquity, 
and conſequently the more intereſting, yet 
had fallen, thro' the want of authentie re- 
cords, into ſo happy a degree of obſcurity, 
that he was at full liberty to feign concern- 
ing them what he pleaſed, without any dari- 


ger of confutation. This is an advantage 


vhich ſucceeding poets could not boaſt of; 
and therefore have found themſelves under 
a neceſſity, either of taking their ſubjects 
. antiquity, as I have done, or 

3 (which, 
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(which; in my opinion, is worſe) of attempt- 


ing to mix fable with true hiſtory, which ne- 


ver can be done with ſucceſs. 5 
Taz mythology in the — poem 
will probably give offence to ſome readers, 
who will think it indecent for a Chriſtian to 
vrite in ſuch a manner as to ſuppoſe the 
truth of a "Heathen religion. They will be 
of opinion, that it would have been better, 
either to have introduced no religious ſyſtem 
at all, or to have choſen ſuch a ſubject as 
would have admitted of the true ſyſtem. 
I ſhall endeavour to anſwer this objection, 
by eſtabliſhing two maxims directly oppoſite 
to what is propoſed” in the preceding alter- 
native, and ſhew not only that divine beings 
are neceſſary characters in an Epic poem, 
but likewiſe that it is highly improper to 
introduce the true God into a work of that 
nature. If theſe two points are fully made 
out, the force of the objection will be taken 
away. As to the firſt of them, let us again 
conſider the end which Epic poetry propoſes 
to itſelf: it aims at exciting admiration, hy 


ſetting before us images of whatever is great 


and noble in the human character: it is ne- 


8 |  cellary 
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ceſſary for this purpoſe that a poet ſhould 
ive his heroes, not only all thoſe intrinſic 
qualities which make men admired, but 
that he ſhould magnify them likewiſe by a 
ſxilful management of outward circum- 
ſtances. We do not form our notions 
either of perſons or things from their real 
qualities only; . circumſtances of a foreign 
nature, and merely acceſſory, have as great 
an influence as theſe in determining our 
ö approbation and diſlike. This obſervation 
/ ſnews the importance of mythology to Epic 
E poetry; for nothing can render a perſon of 
* greater conſequence in the eye of the world, 
i ag has the gods regard him 
with a peculiar degree of attention, and 
are much intereſted in all that relates to 
him. If people are once  confidered as the 
favorites of heaven, or inſtruments choſen 
for the accompliſhment of its important 
purpoſes ; e, ng drags what 


ET AS 1. 
great qualities in ſo immoderate a degree: 

for, had. the gods never interpoſed: in any 
of the events which he celebrates ; had his 
chief actors been no ways connected with 
them, either in point of favor or conſan- 
guinity, and repreſented, at the ſame time, 
as performing the high | exploits which he 
aſcrihes to them, inſtead of being applauded 
as the firſt of poets, he would have been 
cenſured as the maſt falſe and moſt cre- 
dulous ef hiſtorians. This argument in 
favor of poetical mythology, with another 
which might be taken from the advantage 
it is of in point of ornament, and a third 
from \ts uſe in allegory, has determined al- 
Epie or heroic ſtyle, to allow it 4 place in 
their compoſitions: luch of them as have 
taken their ſubje&t from Greek or Roman 
N e fs prom the mythology of Ho- 
mer; and the reſt, in celebrating more 
modem herces, have, inſtead of that, made 
uſe of the true religion, corrupted by an 
unnatural mixture of northern ſuperſtition 
and Grecian fable. From a practice there- 


fore ſo univerſal, we may juftly infer,” that 
7 | 


4 


poets 
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poets have looked upon mythology as a thing 
of great uſe in their compoſitions, and almoſt 
eſſential to the art. Ant ane 517 30 
I may be alledged, after all that has 
deen That, to bring gods into Epic 
Poetry, is inconvenient on many accounts ; 
that it prevents a proper diſplay of character 
3 haha aber call fcito 
ſo many machines, to be moved and guided 
by the immediate impulſes of Deity: that 
; it breaks in upon the order of natural cauſes, 
and renders all art, either in the plan or 
conduct of a work, ſuperſſuous and unne- 


cCeſſary. If what this objection ſuppoſes 


. were true, and that the mixing of 
with men in the action of an Epic*po 


neceſſarily turned the whole into miracle; if 


it were an unavoidable :conſequence of this 


method, that the human actors ſhould be 


governed in all they do by divine impulſe 


determining them, withaut tegardꝭ ta their 
natural characters, and the probable mo- 
tives which ought to influence chem: in 
"hore, if mythology could have no place in 


A "dias but 1 r manners, 
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that, can render a work either beautiful or 
inſtructive, it would be an argument againſt 
it of ſuch weight, as notfiing alledged in 
its favor would be able to coùnterbalance. 
But the objection is by p0- means well 
founded; for, tho there may be an indiſ- 
creet application of iriythalũgy productive 
of all thoſe ill effects which have been men- 

tigned; yet it is obvious, both from reaſon 

and experience, that mythology may be 
managed in ſuch a manner às to be at- 
tended with none of them. And this Will 
appear from a very obvious example: The 

greateſt part of mankind, in every age, have 


believed that gods and ſuperior beings go- 


vern and direct the courſe af human affairs. 
Many individuals, and even whole nations, 
have thought chat all the actions and eve ts 
of our lives are predetermined by an over- 
ruling, power, and that we ſuffer the con- 


trol of an irteſiſtible neceſſity-it all we do: 
yet this opinion never changes the moral! 


feelings of ſuch as entertain it, and their 


judgment of characters anti actions; they 
loye and hate, approve and diſapptove, ad- 


niive arid deſpile, in the fame mauer as 


"cect | others 
28113 , 
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ocher do who believe that men are abſo· 
lutely free, and that their final determina- 
tions proceed only from themſelves; But 
when it is underſtood, that people act with- 
out conſciouſneſs, or that the organs of their 


bodies are not under tlie dominion of their 


own wills, but actuated by ſome other being 6 
without their conſent; in ſnort, when mere 
phyſical neceſſity is ſubſtituted in place of 
ceaſes. From this fact, the trutk of Which 


no body will diſpute, it is eaſy to judge in 


what caſes the interpoſition of gods in the 
action of a poem will prevent a proper diſ- 


play of the human characters, and when not- 


Volition, as appears by the example now 
gien, is that upon which all our moral 
ideas are founded: ſo long then as volition 


is exerted, there is à character, and, when 


that ceaſes, the character is loſt; I there- 


fore the deities in a poem are employed in 
animating and deterring che heroes, only 


by ſuggeſting ſuch motives as are proper to 
influence their wills; ſuch interpoſition by 


no means interferes with the diſplay of 
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character, but / rather. favors it; for the 
4 exvey-mnind. may be known from 
the motives by which it is determined; and 
Minerva's prevailing with Pandarus to be 
guilty of a piece of treachery, by ſuggeſt- 
ing that Paris would reward him for it, 
diſcovered the venality of his temper as 
much as if he had done the ſame action 
from a like motive occurring to himſelf. 
Pos often make the gods infuſe an un- 
common degree of vigor into their heroes, 
for anſwering ſome great occaſion, and add 
to the grace and dignity of their figure. 
Sometimes they make a ſecond rate hero 
the firſt in a particular action, and, with 
their aſſiſtance, he diſtinguiſhes himſelf - 
above ſuch as are at other times more re- 
markable for valor and ſucceſs: all this is ; 
ſo agreeable to what happens naturally, and { 
from mere mechanical cauſes, that we for- 4 
get the gods, and interpret what happens 4 
as if they had not interpoſed at all For (] 
every body knows, that when people are | 
rouſed to any remarkable exertion of force, 
they become ſtronger than they are at other 
times; * when in this manner the 
ſpirits 
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um riſe :to am. nch, kein <a6s" 
whole body acquires new graces. Valor is 
nt a fixed and permanent quality, nor is it 
found in any one always im the ſatne degree. 
Rlutarch obſerves, | that of all tlie virtues it 
exerts itſelf mioſt irre gularly, and riſes by 
firs like divine inſpiration. The ſenſe 
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F which-every man has of theſe things, makes 

1 him book upon the interpoſiion o gods in 
| | | ſuch caſes as! a-mythological” way of ex- 
| -  preſling| what is merely matural, and allow 
1 ſuch e eee in pom 
1 to poſſeſs the whole merit of them. It 
1 never leſſend our opinion of Hector's valor, 
Ii. for inſtance, that Apollo often "affiſts him; 
i + nor do we think Ulyſſes leſs prudent, be- 
1 cauſe he is guided by the influence of Mi- 
be 4 netva. We: have as clear imnpreſſions of 

- - -- thoſe, and the other Homeric characters, as 


we have of any characters Whatſoever, and 

_ diſcern their limits and diſtinguiſhing marks | 

25 clearly as if they had acted altogether ' 
of themſelyrst That ſuperior beings ſhould | 

be employed in governing che events of 

things, and interpoſing by thunder, earth- 

ON inundations, peſtilences, and the 
like, 
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like, can never be thought unnatural in 
poetry, by any one who believes that Pro- 


vidence actually manages the affairs of the 


world by ſuch means. It belongs to men 
to deſign and act, but to Heaven alone to 
determine events. Tho' a poet, therefore, 
ſhould repreſent an army weaker and worſe: 


conducted, prevailing, in conſequence of 
that kind of interpoſition which has been 


mentioned, over another, evidently bet - 
ter and ſtronger; there would be no- 
thing unnatural in ſuch an account, or 
. is a * 
rea! affairs. | TuT 
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be owned, that if gods are brought us 
upon ſlight” occaſions, and for trifling pur- 


poſes ; if they are put upon working mi- 


racles in order to cover blunders, either 


in the plan or execution of a poem, and 
employed in cutting fuch knots as the 
author himſelf has not the {kill or patience" 
to untie; it muſt be ownell, Tiay, that — 
is a very wrong application of 
and attended with all the n 


b- * which 
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higheſt atchievements, will never conſti 
tute the heroic character, where patience 
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the gods are immortal, and conſequently 
cannot exert that in which heroiſm chiefly 
conſiſts, viz. the contempt of death. Ho- 
mer, in order to give his deities. as much 
of that quality as poſſible, has made them 
vulnerable and ſuſceptible of pain; a free- 
dom which has ſhocked ſome of the cri- 
tics, who did not attend to the reaſon of 
his doing ſo. But Homer was too good a 
judge of propriety, not to be ſenſible that 
no perſon could appear with advantage in 
military actions who ventured nothing in 
point of perſonal ſafety; and that ſtature, 
force, magnificent armor, and even the 


and a contempt of danger have no oppor- 
tunity of appearing. It is this circum- 
ſtance which gives the mortals in Epic 
poetry a manifeſt advantage over the im- 
mortals; and Mars, when uſſiered into the 
field with all the pomp and magnificence of 
Homeric deſcription, ' is an object leſs. to 
be admired than Diomed, Ajax, and many 
others who combat bravely, tho' conſcious 

| of 
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of mortality. Homer, who has managed 
his great characters with the trueſt judg- 
ment and ſtricteſt attention to circumſtances, 
takes care to have Achilles early informed 
that he was to periſh at Troy, elſe he might 
ſeem too conſcious of ſafety, from his match- 
leſs valor and the armor which he wore, 
to be great in that which is moſt to be ad- 


mired, the contempt of death, when the 
danger of it is imminent. It muſt be ac- 


knowledged, that in Milton's Paradiſe Loft, 
the perſons in the machinery over-ſhadow 
the human characters, and that the heroes 
of the poem are all of them immortals: 
but then it is to be remembered, that Pa- 
radiſ Las is a work altogether irregular ; 
that the ſubject of it is not Epic, but Tra- 
gic; and that Adam and Eve are not de- 
ſigned to be objects of admiration, but of 
pity: it is Tragic in its plot, and Epic 
in its dreſs and machinery : as a Tragedy, 
it does not fall under the preſent queſ- 
tion; and as an Epic poem, it evades it 
likewiſe, by a circumſtance very uncom- 
mon, viz. that 1 in the part of it which 1 is 

g 9 pro- 
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the other, render heeeffity und uaveidable. 
For proving the point in queſtian, I need 
only obſerve, © that no perſon can appear 
with advantage in poetry, who , gt re- 
preſented according tv the form and condi- 
2 65 a man. "This art addreſſes itlelf 
chiefly to the imagination, A 
apprehends nothing in the way of 
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properly Epic, eee eee 
* . 387 1 


er W def Red 6 
Ne has mythology is neceffary to an 
Epic poem, and that the chief objections 
to the uſe of it are of here confequence.” I 
proceed to eſtabHh the other propoſition 
which T mentioned, and thew, that the 
true God ought not to be brought into a 
work of that nature. And if this propo- 
fition can be made out, it will eaſtly ap- 
pear from it and the preceding one taken 
together, that Poets are under à neceflity 
of having recourſe to a falſe rheology, and 
that they are not to be hlamed for doing 
what the nature of Epic poetry on the one 


hand, and reſpect to the true religion on 


1 


io 


4 
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that is not human, and according to che 
analogy of that nature of which we our- 
ſelves are conſcious. Bur it would be equal 
Deity in this manner, and to contrive for 
him a pattieular character, and method of 
acting, agreeable to the prejudices of weak 
and ignorant mortals. In the early ages 
of the church, he thought fit to accom- 
modate himſeif, by ſuch a piece of con- 
deſcenſion, to the notions and apprehen- 
ſions of his creatures: but it would be in- 
decent in ay man to uſe the ſame free- 
dom, and de chat for God, which he only 
Bas a night to do for himſeif. The author 
of Parddiſt Loft has offended notoriouſly 
in [this reſpe&; and; tho” no encomiums 
ate doo great for lim as a poet, he is juſtly 
chargeable” with impiety, for preſuming to 
repreſent the Divine Nature, and the my- 
ſteries of religion, according to the nar- 
rowneſs df human prejudice: his dialogues 
mee e, en his em- 
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the ſenſual views which he gives of the 


n 


happineſs of heaven, admitting into it, as 
a part, not only real eating and drinking, 


but another kind of animal pleaſure too by 


no means more refined: theſe, and ſuch 


like circumſtances, tho' perfectly poetical, 


and agrecable to the genius of an art which 


adapts every thing to the human model, 
are, at the ſame time, ſo inconſiſtent with 
truth, and the exalted ideas which we ought 


to entertain of divine things, that they 
muſt be highly offenſive to all ſuch as have 


juſt impreſſions of religion, and would not 
chooſe to ſee. a ſyſtem of doctrine revealed 


from heaven, reduced to a ſtate of con- 
formity with Heathen ſuperſtition. True 


theology ought not to be uſed in an Epic 


poem, for another reaſon, of no leſs weight 
than that which has been mentioned, VIZ. 
That the human characters which it re- 


E ſhould never be formed upon a 


perfect moral plan, but have their piety, 


(for . 1nſtance) . tinctured with ſuperſtition, 
and their general behavior influenced by 
affection, paſſion, and prejudice. This will 


= be 
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be thought a violent paradox, by ſuch as 
do not know that imperfect characters in- 
tereſt us more than perfect ones, and that 
we are doubly inſtructed when we ſee, in 
one and the ſame example, both what we 
ought to follow, and what we ought to 
avoid. Accordingly Horace, in his Epiſtle 
to Lollius, where he beſtows the higheſt 
encomiums upon the Liad, as a work which 
delineated. vice, and virtue better than the 
writings of the moſt, celebrated Philoſo- 
Phers, ſays of it, notwithſtanding, That it 
is taken up in deſcribing the animoſities of 
fooliſh. kings and infatuated nations. To 
go to the bottom of this matter, it will be 
proper to obſerve, that men are capable of 
two ſorts of character, which may be diſ- 
tinguiſhed by the names of natural and ar- 
tificial. The natural character implies. all 
thoſe feelings, paſſions, deſires, and opi- 
nions which men haye from nature and 
common experience, independent of ſpecu- 
lation and moral refinement. A perſon of 
this character looks upon outward proſpe- 
rity as a real good, and. conkders the cala- 
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mities of life as real evils; loves his friends, 


hates his enemies, admires his ſuperiors, is 


aſſuming wich reſpect to his inferiots, and 


ſtands upon terms of rivalſhip with his 
equals; in ſhort, is governed by all thoſe 
paſſions and opinions that poſſeſs the hearts 
The force and magnitude of this character 
is in proportion to the ſtrength of theſe. 
natural diſpoſitions; and its virtue confifts 
in having the generous and beneficent ones 
predominant. As to that ſort of character, 
again, which I diſtinguiſhed by the name of 
artificial ; it confiſts in à habit of mind 


formed by diſcipline, according to the cool 


and difpaſſionate dictates of reaſon. - This 


character is highly moral, but, in my opi- 
nion, far Teſs poetical than the other, by 


being lefs fit for intereſting our affections, 
which are formed by the wiſe Author of our 
nature for embracing ſuch beings as are of 
the fame temper and complexion with our- 
ſelves, and are marked with the common 
infirmities of human nature. Perſons of 
the high — Charatter, are too firm 


and 
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meet with, to excite much anU 
are too much ſuperior to the ſallies of paſ- 
of generoſity and greatneſs. of mind, ever 
to be much admired by the bulk of man- 
kind. If the moſt accompliſhed poet in the 
world ſhould take a rigid philoſopher. for 
the chief character either of an Epic poem 


or a Tragedy, it is ealy to congecure what 
would be the ſucceſs..of ſuch an attempt; 


the work would aſſume the character of its 
hero, and be cold, diſpaſſſonate, and un- 


intereſting. There is, however, a ſpecies of 


panegyric proper for ſuch. ſort of perfec- 
tion, and it may be repreſented. to advan- 
tage, either in hiſtory or proſe, dialogue, 
but it will never ſtrike the bulk of man- 
kind, Plato, in his apology. of Socrates, 
deceives us; as Mr. Addiſon likewiſe does 
in his Tragedy of Cato: for both of them 
attempt to perſuade us, that we are affected 
with the contemplation of unſhaken forti- 
rude, while we are only ſympathizing with 
A innocence, The tenderneſs of 

b 6 huma- 
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nee 
| i humanity appearing -thro* the hardneſs of 
| h the philoſophic character, is that which af- 

2 1's fects us in both inſtances, and not that un- 
1 conquered greatneſs of mind, which occa- 

| {i ſions rather vonder and aſtoniſhment. than 
| N me affection. 5 

l | — has" bee fad; * is ech > 
| 0 er that the great characters, both in 
ql! Epic poetry and Tragedy, n 
811 formed upon a perfect moral plan; and 
10 ” therefore heroes themſelves muſt often be 
1 repreſented as acting from fuch motives, 
| i! and governed by ſuch affections as impar- 

| tial reaſon cannot approve of: but it would 

| be highly indecent to make a being, whom 
| | religion teaches us to conſider as perfect, en- 
1 ter into the views of ſuch perſons, and exert 
1 Himſelf in order to promote their 'extrava- 
| gant enterprizes. This would be to bring 
111 down the infinite wiſdom of God to the 

| ü | level of human fally, and to make him al- 
I! | together ſuch an one as ourſelves. fo 
TW A FALSE; theology. therefore, ought ras 
| i ther to be employed in poctical === 
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which are introduced muſt of neceſſity he 
repreſented as aſſuming the paſſions and 
opinions of thoſe whom they favor, it is 
ſurely much ſafer to employ a ſet of | ima- 
ginary beings for this purpoſe, than God 
himſelf, and the bleſſed angels, who cught 
always to be objects of our reverence. 
Fux fame reaſoning which leads to this 
concluſion, will likewiſe make us ſenfible, 
that among falſe religions, thoſe ought to 
be preferred which are leaſt connected with 
the true; for the ſuperſtitions which prieſts 
and poets have built upon the Chriſtian + 
faith, diſhonor it, and therefore ſhould, if 
poſſible, be buried in oblivion. The an- 
tient Greek theology ſeems upon all ac- 
counts the fitteſt. It has no connection 
with the true ſyſtem, and therefore may 
be treated with the greateſt freedom, with- 
out indecency or ground of offence. It 
conſiſts of a number of beautiful "fables, / 
ſuited to the taſte of the moſt lively and 
ingenious people that ever exiſted, and fo 
much calculated to 'raviſh and tranſport” a 
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warm imagination, that many poets in mo- 
deri times, who proceeded upon a dif- 
ferent theology, have notwithſtanding been 
o bewirched with its charms, as to admit 
T into their works, tho? it claſhed violently 
Milton is remarkable in- this reſpect; and 
the more fo, as tus poem is altogether of a 
religious nature, PER fe it taken 
from Holy Writ. 


Sone nenpolibly angie l 
lowing work would have had greater merit, 


if it had offered to the world a ſet of cha- 
racters entirely new, apd a ſtory no ways 


known. I am not of this opinion, but 
perſuaded, on the contrary, that, to invent 
a ftory quite new, with a catalogue of 
names never before heard of, would be an 
attempt of ſuch a nature, as could not 


be made wich tolerable ſucceſs ; for every 


man muſt be ſenſible, that the wonders 
which Epic poetry relates, will ſhock even 
the ignorant vulgar, and appear altogether 
ee eee upon 

ſome- 


FN 


hy it deen es a rule, to accommodate what 


they feign to eſtabliſhed. prejudices, and 
build upon ſtories 2 are 2 in 


concerning the Trojan expedition current 
in Greece and Aſia, at the time when Ho- 


would have appeared to his co-tempora- 
admired, till antiquity had procured. them 
credit, or a tradition been formed _ 
W 
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wards to vouch for them to the world; for, 
in matters of an extraordinary kind, not 
only reaſon, but even imagination, requires 
more than a ſingle teſtimony to ground its 
aſſent upon; and therefore, tho I ſhould 
have invented a ſet of characters intirely 
new, and framed a ſtory for the ſubject of 
my poem no ways connected with any thing 
that has yet been heard of, and been ſo 
happy in chis attempt as to produce what 
might equal, in point of perfection, any 
of the moſt beautiful fables of antiquity; 
A*. would have wanted, Ml notwithftanding, 
what is abſolutely neceſſary in order to ſuc- 
ceſs, vix. that credit which new invented 
fictions derive from their connexion with 
ſuch as are already become familiar to men's 
imagination b ro 
TaADITIon is "RY beſt ground upon 
which fable can be built, not only becauſe 
it gives the appearance of reality to things 
that are merely fictitious, but likewiſe be- 
cauſe it ſupplies a poet with the moſt pro- 
per materials for his invention to work 
* There are ſome fabulous ſtories 


. that 
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that pleaſe more univerſally than others; 


and of this kind are the wonders which 
tradition reports; for they are accommo- 


dated to the affections and: paſſions of the 
bulk of mankind, in the ſame manner as 
national proverbs are to their underſtand- 


ings. - The ſtrict accommodation in hoth 
inſtances proceeds from the ſame cauſe, viz. 
that nothing of either ſort” is the work of 
one man, or of one age, but of many. 
Traditions are not perfected by their firſt 
inventors, nor proverbs eſtabliſhed upon a 
ſingle authority. Proverbs derive their-cre- 
dit from the general conſent of mankind; 
and tradition is gradually corrected and im- 


proved in the hands of ſuch as tranſmit 


it to each other thro? a ſucceſſion of ages. 
In its firſt periods, it is a narrow thing, 
but extends itſelf afterwards, and, with the 
advantage of time and experiments often 
repeated, adapts itſelf ſo preciſely to the 


affections, paſſions, and prejudices, natural 


to the human ſpecies, that it becomes at 


laſt perfectly agreeable to the ſentiments 
of every heart. No one man, therefore, 


can 
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tons of antiquity; I could even as ſoon be 
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the months of their firſt inventbra, were 
the moſt abfurd: that. can be imagined, the 
effects of mere ſuperſtition, ignorance, and 
national prejudice, riſe up at laſt to aſtoniſh 


the world, and draw the admiration of all 


ages, in the form of an Had or Odyſſey. 
It is not the buſineſs ef a poet, then, to 
to make fable, but to form, correct, and 
improve tradition: and it is to his following 
this method, that Homer undoubtedly owes 
his ſucceſs}; for it is obvious to any ont 
who eonſiders his works with attention, that 
he only collected the various traditions that 


were current in his days, and reduced them 


to a ſyſtem, | That' infinite vunety of inde- 
pendent ſtories which occur in his works, 


minute, and often ſo unneceſſary a detail of 
circumſtances, that it is eaſy to fee that he 


followed accounts already current, and did 


not invent what he has recorded. I could 
as caſily believe that Prometheus made a 
man of clay, and put life into him, or 
aſſent to any other of the molt abfurd fic- 
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is ſtrit matter of fact, as believe that any 
one mortal man was capable of inventing 
that infinite variety of hiſtorical circum- 
ſtances which occur in the works of that 
celebrated poet: for invention is by no 
means an eaſy thing; and to cohtrive a tale 
that will pleaſe univerſally is certainly one 
of the moſt difficult undertakings that can 
be imagined. Poets, therefore, have found 
themſelves under a neceſſity. of truſting. to 
ſomething. more powerful than their own 
invention in this important article, .viz. 
the joint endeavours of many, regulated 
and directed by the cenſure of ages. 


« Wrar has been ſaid, is not only ſuffi- 


cient to juſtify me in forming my poem 


upon hiſtorical circumſtances already known, 
and introducing characters which the reader 
is before acquainted with; but ſhews the 
neceſſity likewiſe of taking many of the 
hiſtorical circumſtances from the antient 
poets. - For tradition, the proper founda- 
tion of Epic poetry, is now to be found 
only in their writings; and therefore muſt 
190 | be 
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de uſed like a common ſtock, and not con- 
ſidered as the property of individuals. 


Fon the immoderate length of the two 
Epiſodes, viz. thoſe in the fourth and 
ſeventh books, all that I can ſay, is, that 
they are both brought in for very impor-, 
tant purpoſes, and therefore may be per- 
mitted to, take up more room than is or- 
dinarily allowed [things of that ſort. 
Beſides, the firſt of them is intended as 
experiment in that kind of fiction 5.9 
diſtinguiſhes Homer's Odyſſey, and the other 
as an attempt to heroic Tg after the 
manner of Sophocles. : | 


Tux language is imple and artleſs. This 
1 tie an advantage, rather than a 
defect; for it gives an air of antiquity ta 


the work, and makes 'the ry more 2. 


N e r 16 Belg 4 nt ond 
—— 

neee ay will be Cri to 
and Ra emen wich essen er the feb 
of Thebes, when, according to Homer, 
ene and, at the ſame time, 
no 


n PREFACE. 
no notice taken of Sthenelas, the friend 
and companion of Diomed; whom. the fame 


IO iy hoe pe 
dition. 


WI᷑X reſpect to the firſt ane 

I did not chooſe, for the ſake of a fact of 
ſo little conſequence, and that too depend- 
ing only upon poetical authority, to de- 
rive myſelf of two illuſtrious names very 

1 for adarning my catalogue of he- 
toes. And as to the Basa, it will be 
eaſily allowed, that I could not have made 
Sthenelus appear, without aſngning him 
that place in Diomed's friendſhip, and con- 
ſequentiy in the action of rhe poem, which 
Ulyſſes now poſſpſſes; and which is the 
only purt in the whole ſuited to his peculiar 
character. I muſt hade put a ſecond-rate 
hero in the place of a firſf- rate ont; and a 
name little known, in the place of one 
which eyery body' is acquainted-with., Be- 
fides, Immſt have transferred; to Sthenclus, 
the war, firmneſs, and addreſs of Ulyſſes; 
bocanſa tie pam hem n aft would, have 
VAL | Tea 
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have funk Ulyfles imo the character of 


Sthenelus, for want of à proper opportunity 
of diplaying him in his own. Theſe are 
inconveniencies too great to be incurred for 


I xavz explained myſelf upon the fore · 
going particulars, far the Jake ofthe Jeamed, 
part of my readers only: and ſhall nom droꝑ 
a hint for ſuch of the: . do not fall under 
that denomination. 


Taz following poem is called the Ex. 
goniad, becauſe the heroes, whoſe actions it 
celebrates, have got the name of The Epi- 


goni (or Deſcendants), being the ſons of thoſe 


who attempted the conqueſt of Thebes in a 
former expedition. 


Tae l as Lay 


gize for the following performance. It 
may be cenſured, no doubt, upon many 
accounts beſides thoſe that have been men- 


1 
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tioned: but I am perſuaded, that what has 
been ſaid will determine every candid reader, 


not to be peremptory in condemning what 
at firſt view he may diſlike; for the ſpeci- 
men of criticiſm which has been given, 
will convince him that the real faults of 
Epic poetry are not eaſily aſcertained, and 
diſtinguiſhed from thoſe inconveniencies 
that muſt be allowed to take place, in 
order to prevent greater faults, and pro- 
duce, upon the ES 4 ate. of nes 
| ao T Ko Ps 


r 


Who, Nom his plighted faith by paſſion ſway'd, 


TH 
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Your bard inraptur'd ſung Pelides“ ire, 

To Greece ſo fatal, when in evil hour, 

He brav'd, in ſtern debate, wives bg 

By like example, teach me now to ſhow 

For when the youth of Greece, by Theſeus led. 
Returns to conquer where their fathers bled, 
And punifh,guilty Thebes, by heav'n ordain'd 
For perfidy ti fall, and oaths profan'd;s , 
Venus, ſtill partial to the Theban arms, 
Tydeus' ſon ſeduc?d by female charms; 


The chiefs, the army, and himſelf betray c. 
Tr1s theme did once your fav rite bard employ, 

Whoſe verſe immortaliz d the fall of Troy: 

But time's oblivious gulf, whoſe circle draws 

All mortal things by fate's eternal laws, 


4 In 


d powrs of ſong! with whoſe immortal fire 
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In whoſe wide vortex worlds themſelves are toſt, 
And rounding ſwift ſucceſſively are loſt, 

This ſong hath ſnatch'd. I now reſume the ſtrain, 
Not from proud hope and emulation vain, 

By this attempt to merit equal praiſe 

With worth heroic, born in happier days. 

Sooner the weed, that with the Spring appears, 
And in the Summer's heat its bloſſum bears, 
But, ſhrivling at the touch of Winter hoar, 

Sinks to its native earth, and is no more ; 

Might match the lofty oak, which long hath ſtood, 

From age to age, the monarch of the wood, 

But love excites me, and defire to trace 
His glorious ſteps, tho* with unequal pace. 4 
Before me ſtall I ſee his awful ſhade, 

With garlands crown d of ab e, er | 

He points the path to fame, and bids me ſcale 

Parnaſſus ſlipp'ry height, Where thouſands fail: 
I follow trembling; for the cliffs are high, 
And hov'ring round them watchful harpies fly, 
To ſnatch ths pocBorenth with ee, . 
And hiſs contempt for merited applauſe. © 
But if great Curl, whoſe auſpicious ſmile 
Bids genius yet revive to bleſs our iſle, | 
Who, from the toils of Rate and public cares, 
Oft with the muſes to the ſhade repairs, 

My numbers ſhall approve, I riſe to fame; 

For what he praiſes, envy dares not blame. 
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Wuexs, high Olympus hundred heads ariſe,” _ - 
Divide the clouds, and mingle with the ſkies, ö 
The gods aſſembled met; and view'd, *. 

Thebes and the various combats of the war. 

From all apart the Paphian-goddeGs at. 
And PEN her heart her fay'rite ſtate, |. 1 
Pallas's art, Tydides“ rue det 
Penſive ſhe ſat, and ev ty art — 
To charm the victor, ant * 
But veil'd her purpoſe from the dre 
Of Pallas, ever jenlous of ber ſ u | 
Unſeen; the Goddeſs, deere n. . | 
To ſhady Cyprus bent her rapid flight, | 
Down the ſteep air, as,” . 3 
At ev'n's approach, à ſtreaming meteor flies. 
Where lofty free detent degyantreing: | 
And ſleeps} im peace diſſol vd, think: : | 
In Love's fam d ãſſe a deep teceſ is ſuund. | 
| Which woods, embrace, and precipices bound, | 
= To Venus:ſacred; there her templeiſtands,” ' | 
Where azure billows waſh the golden fands, | | 
A hollow cave and lifts its rocky hend, * ; ..- 
With native myrtle crown'd, —— 3 92:42 | 
Whither reſort the Naiads of the flood, IT 
AſembPd with the nymphs from evry wood; | 
Her heifers there they: tend; and e111 opt 
Along the windings of the deſert ſhore. -: v4 
| Thither the Goddeſs; from obere eight | 
Fan precipitates erat jo «4 
HERE | | 
+ ak 2 Con- 


* 


1 
| 
| 
| 
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Conſpicuous, on the yellow ſand; the ſtood, 
Above the margin of the azure flood. 1 3% 
From ev'ry grove and ſtream the nymphs attend, 
And to their Queen in chearful homage bend. 
Some haſt ning to the ſacred grott repair, 
And deck its rocky walls with garlands fair; 
Others produce” the gifts Which Autumn brings, 
And ſparkling nectar queneh'd with mountain ſprings. 
And now the Queen; impatient to explain ovine) 
Her ſecret am u _ ener Wr 
* MC $11 103; BON £098 6-7 7, 361 

Ye ut Goddetits; seie 9 470 
Who all my triumphs, all my forroms hare; 280 
1 come, afflicted, from th' ethereal tow 'r, ä Rl 

Where Thebes is doom'd to fall — e 
Nor can intreaty ſave my fawrite ſtate, FS 
Avert or change the rigour of her fate: 
Tho', breathing incenſe, ere 3 ſtands, 
With daily gifts fupply'd from virgin's hands. 
Juno now rules the ſenate of the ſkies, - & 
And with her diQates-ev'ry pow*r complies; 
Her jealous hate the guitleſs town condemns 
To waſteful, havock, and the rage of flames; 
Since, thither tempted by a ſtranger's charms, 
The mighty Thunderer forſook her arms. 
Jove's warlike daughter too promotes her aim, 
Who, for Tydides, ſeeks immortal fame; 
For him employs a mother's watchful * 
And the _ — 41 the war Poepares⸗ 


2 C Fart & > Mo 240 1 1 \s 4 : 30! 3 het Fo w * 
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To fruſtrate both, a monument would raiſe 

Of laſting triumph and immortal praiſ es. 

To draw the ſon of Tydeus from the field. 

To whoſe victorious hands the town ere 299 

For, by the all-decreeing will of fate, R 

He only can o' erthrow the Theban ſtate. 

A way which promiſes ſucceſs I'll name: 

The valiant. youth adores a lovely dame, 

Alcander's daughter, whom the Graces join? d 

With gifts adorn, above the human kind: 

She with her fire forſook th' Heſperian ſtrand, 

By hoſtile. arms expell'd their native land: 

For Echetus ho rules, with tyrant force, 

Where Aufidus direQs his downward nds, i 0 

And high Garganus, on th' Apulian plain, 

Is mark'd hy faifors, from the diſtant main; : 

Oft from her fire had claim'd the lovely — 

Who, ſtill averſe, to grant his ſuit delay d: 

For, barb'rous in extreme, the tyrant feeds 

With mangl'd limbs of m his hungry — a 

Impatient of bis love, by e arms © 

And fotce declar'd, he claim'd' her as 5 0 

pelignium raz d, the_hero's royal ſeat, ws | 

Who ſought in foreign climes a ſafe retreat: EE OOTY 

His flight, Ztolia's friendly ſhore receives, © 

Her gen'rous lord protetts him and relieves ; > calls 

Three/ cities to poſſeſs, the chief ohtai ns, 

With hills for paſture fit, and fruitful plains. 6% A 

Caſſandra for his bride, Tydides claim dz: 

For nn was nam d. N MM 
TY.” A 3 When 


3 
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When call to dn againſt the Thebn towrs | 
The chief reluctant led his martial pow'rs. 


Hence jealouſy and fear His breaſt wh DUES of 


Fear for the ſafety of an abſent bride; | 

Leſt, by his paſſion raus'd, the . 

And unoppogd-uſurp the lovely prize. 

He knows not, that, in martial arms eee. 8 
With him, ſne braves the terrorstof the field 
True to his ſide, noor's ſultry toik endures, 
And the cold damps that chill the midnight hours. 
If dreams; or ſigns, could jealouſy impart, ins 
And whet the cares that ſting the 04144 iqap | 
Impatient of his pain, he'd ſoon prepareg 
With all ann Sac, 


AAD gaid a 


Tur Goddeſ thus > aPaphiap nymph e 1 21 


And drew the liſt' ning crowd on ev'ry fide, | 


Zelotyps, whom fell Aledo bore, . 
With Cupid. mixing on th? infernal ſhore, ..... dd Jad | 


Gebe theſe Matte hall compa phi you aim . 


My mother dipt their, paints in Srygian fl flame; 
Where er my father's darts their way have Was 


Mine follow deep,. and poiſan all the wound. *. 
By theſe, we ſoon, with triumph, ſhall ahn 
Pallas deceiy d, and Juno's { {elf contro d. e 


Nie "27-3 ? 97. 


Tag alk approve; and; to. tho rural 1 2041 
Around their ſov'reign;'moves — 
The Goddeſs plac'd, in order each ſutccede :, 
75 Og and dance the genial feaſt procbeds; 20 

E K While 


11 Tails 
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While to the ſprightly harp, the voice explains 
The loves of all the gods in wanton ſtrains: 
But when arriv'd the ſilent hour, which brings 
The ſhades of ev'ning on its dewy wings, 
Zelotype, impatient to purſue 

Her journey, haſt' ning to her cave, withdrew ; 
Firſt to her feet the winged ſhoes ſhie binds, 
Which tread the air, and mount the rapid winds ; 
Aloft they bear her thro” th' ethereal plain, 
Above the ſolid earth and liquid main: 

Her arrows next ſhe takes of pointed ſteel, 
For ſight too ſmall, but terrible to feel 
Rous'd by their ſmart, the ſavage lion roars, 
And mad to combat ruſh the tuſky boars, 

Of wounds ſecure ; for where their venom lights, 
What feels their power all other torment flights. 
A figur'd zone, myſteriouſly deſign'd, F 
Around her waiſt her yellow robe confin'd : 
There dark Suſpicion lurk'd, of fable hue; - 
There haſty Rage his deadly dagger drew; 

Pale Envy inly pin'd ; and by her fide 
Stood Phrenzy, raging with his chains unty'd ; 
Afﬀronted.Pride with thirſt of vengeance burn'd, 
And Love's exceſs todeepeſt hatred turn'd. - 

All theſe the artiſt's curious hand expreſs'd, 

The work divine his matchleſs ſkill confeſsd. 
The virgin laſt, around her ſhoulders flung | 
The bow; and by her fide the quiver hung: 
Then, ſpringing up, her airy courſe ſhe bends 
For Thebes; and lightly o'er the tents deſcends. 


- 
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The ſon of Tydeus, midſt his bands, ſhe found 
In arms compleat, repoſing on the ground; 
And, as he ſlept, the hero thus addreſs'd, 

Her form to * waking eye erpreß d. 


Tm WER: youth ! whoſe glory tis to ſhare 


The Paphian goddeſs's peculiar care; 
But happy only, as you now improve 
The warning ſent as earneſt of her love. 
Her meſſenger I am: if in your heart, 
The fair Hefperian virgin claims a part :. 


If, with regret, you'd ſee her matchleſs charms / 


Deſtin'd to bleſs a happier rival's arms; 


Your coaſts defenceleſs,, and -unguarded towers 


Conſum'd, and ravag'd, by the Latian-pow'rs ; 
Withdraw your warriors from the Argive * 
And fave whate'er you value, ere tis loſt. 

For Echetus, who rules with tyrant force, 
Where Aufidus directs his downward courſe; 
And high Garganus on th” Apulian ſtrand,, 
Marks to the mariner the diſtant land, 
Prepares, by ſwift invaſion, to remove 


Your virgin bride, and diſappoint your love. 


Before, excited by her matchleſs charms, 

He claim'd her from her fire by hoftile arms; 
Pelignium raz'd, the hero's royal ſeat, 

When in your land he ſought a ſafe retreat. 
Caſſandra .follow'd with reluctant mind, 

To love the tyrant ſecretly inclin'd;, 


That 
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Tho? fierce and barbꝰrous in-extreme he feeds 

With mangl'd-bmbs of men, his hungry ſteeds. 

And now at anchor on the Latian tide , 

With all their train on board, his galleys ride- 

Prepar'd, when favor'd by the weſtern ue | 

With courſe direct to croſs the narrow ſeas. 

This to your ear the Paphian; goddeſs — its wal 

mme for nE 
A #959 r 76 elt e BE 15097 * 

Sui d and turning fed upon che bos a 

A venom'd ſhaft, the cauſe of future woes . 

Then, with reverted aim, the ſubtile dart 

Diſmiſs'd, and fix d it in the hero's heart. 1 of] 

Amaz'd he wak' d; and, on his arm reclin'd., 


With ſighs, thus ſpoke e wih ef bi ind. 


WHAT dire diſaſters all my ways beſet! _ 
How cloſe around me pitch'd the fatal wk | 12A 
Here if I ſtay; nor quit the Argive hoſt, * 
Etolia's ravag'd,. and Caſſandra's loſt: 55 = 

For ſure the powers immortal ne ler in vain, 
eee 3% 292 v 
If I retire, the princes muſt upbraid | * 
My plighted faith infring'd, the hoſt wins. 
And, to ſucceeding times, the voice of fame, 
With cowardice and ſloth; will-blot 3 ay 
Between theſe ſad alternatives I fing 1 
No diſtant hopes to oth wy anxious minds. „ nl 
Unleſs I could perſuade the Argive pow'rs:// 
To wan: at once theſe long conteſted tow rs: 
A5 Nor 
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Nor want I reaſons ſpecious in debate 
To move the boldeit warriors to reiredt. in 
Divided thus the Hume would igkter fall? 

| naten ie roronh eee 


id fd ty 4 


Tuvs e e . 
Till darkneſs fled before the morning ray- nh 
Then roſe ;*#iid,/graſping in lis mighty hand. - - 
The regal ſtaff, the ſign of high command, 
Penſive and ſud forfook his lofty 'tent,' 
And ſought the ſon of Dares as he went: 
Talthybius he ſought,” nor ſought in vnn 
He found the hero midſt his native train 
And charg*d him to convene, from tent to tent, | 
The kings to Eteon's Tofty monument. 


Onzprexr to the charge, he took his way, 
Where Theſeus midſt the bold Athenians lay, 
The king of men; in whoſe faperior hand, 
Conſenting princes Plae d the chief command. 
Adraſtus next he calpd, whoſe hoary hairs 
| | By age were whiten'd and a length of cares; 
* Who firſt to Thebes the Argive warriors . 
3 In vain-for Polynicesꝰ right they bled, 
By fate deeteed to fall; he now infpires 
The ſons to conquer, and avenge their fires. 
Ulyſſes heard, who led his martial train, 
5 In twenty ſhips, aoteſs the ſounding . 
| The youth} in Ithaca, Zacynthus, bred, 
| And Cephalenia crown'd with lofty ſhade. * | 
70 * 2K The 
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The Spartan monarch, with his brother; heard 


The herald's call; and at the call appear'd: 
Yet young in arms, but deſtin'd to command 
All Greece, aſſembled on the Trojan ſtrand. 
The Cretan chief appear'd ; and ADP 
Meſſenia and the Pylian realms obex. 
Oileus next he calld, whoſe martial powrs 
From Beſſa move and Scarphe's lofty tow'rs. 
Elpenor too, who from the Chalcian ſtrand 
And fair Eretria led his martial band, 
Appear'd; and all who merited renown 

In ten years war before the Trojan town, 
Achilles only, yet unfit to ·wield 

The Pelian jav'lin, and the pondꝰ rous field, 
In Phthia ſtaid; to Chiron's care reſign'd, 


Whoſe wiſe inſtructions form'd his mighty N 


The chiefs were plac'd. Superior to the reſt 
The monarch fat, and thus the peers addreſt. 


Princes! let Tydeus' valiant fon declare 
What cauſe convenes the ſenate of the war, 
If of himſelf, or from advice he knows 
Some ſecret miſchief plotted by our foes, 
Which prudence may prevent, or force reſiſt, 
We come prepar'd to counſel and aſſiſt: 

The monarch thus. Tydides thus reply'd, 
And drew attention * on * ſide. 


8 I — not now the hoſt conven'd, - 


Bop ſecrets by intelligence obtain'd ; 
A 6 


* 
= 


But 
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But 6penly my judgment to expreſs 


Of miſchiefs ſeen, a: 


By war's devouring rage, our martial pow'rs 


Grow thin and waſte before theſe hoſtile tow'rs ; 


While Thebes, ſecure, our vain attempts — 
By daily aid ſuſtain'd from diſtant lands. SIT 
Shall we proceed to urge this — : 
And preſs, with hoſtile arms, the Theban ſtate * 


Or, by experience taught the worſt to fear, 


Conſult the public ſafety, and forbear ? 

Had our great fires, by happier counſels ſway'd, 
As prudence taught, neceffity obey' d; 5 
Renounc'd in time this fatal ſtrife, which brings 
Alike to nations miſchief, and to kings; 


Thoſe heroes had not, with their martial train, 


Diſttnguiſh'd by their fall a foreign plain. 
The Gods themſelves, in vengeance for our crimes, 


With ſuch diſaſters laſh the guilty times; 


In judgment juſt, they ſow'd the ſeeds of ſtrife, 
To ſweep tranſgreſſors from the ſeats of life. 


Let him, who obſtinately will, proceed, 

And wait the vengeance hoy'ring o'er his head; 
Since Thebes grows ſtronger and the Argive pow'rs 
Decreaſe, as famine or the ſword devours, „ 


 To-morrow I withdraw my martial train; 


Nor ſtay to periſh, like my fire, in vain.. | 


. Tays as the hero ſpoke, the kings divide, 
And mingled murmurs round th' aſſembly glide, 
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Heard like the found which warn the careful fiain 7 | 
Of ſudden winds or thick deſcending rain: 

Of billows-burſting-on the ſandy ſhore, .__ 

And hurl ĩt round in airy circles toſt, 

Till in the diſtant clouds the voice. is loſt. 

The king of men to ſudden rage refign'd, = - 

At once, the empire of his mighty mind.. ö | 

With ſharp reproaches haſt ning to reply? | 

But, more ſedate, the Pylian monarch nigh,. . . 1 
In act to riſe, the angry chief confin'd ; 15 

And, hiſp'ring. thus addreſs'd with head deci q 

It ill becomes the prince, whoſe-ſoy'reign. hand 

Sways the dread ſcepter of ſupreme ene, 

To be the firſt in diſcord; and obey 99 

As headlong paſſion blindly leads the way. | | 

For when the kings in raſh debate engage, 

*Tis yours to check and moderate their rage; 

Since, of the various ills that can diſtreſs. 

Confed'rate councils and prevent ſucceſs, 

Diſcord is chief; where'er the fury ſways, 

The pare ſhe overs, and the whole-betrays.. - 


- 
— — 


Tus hero thus. rt a. 
By ſound advice perſuaded, and reſtrain d. 
Crete's valiant monarch roſe ; and to the reſt, _ 
Thus ſpoke the dictates of his gen'rous breaſt. 


Conran nata kings, when any leader here - 
"SM diſſuades, and warns you to forbear, | 


I might 
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| 

[ 
| 1 might approvs3 for, a beyond the fea, | 

| Creon and Thebes can never injure me. 

5 And when the barb*rous tyrant, unwithſtood, 
1 His hot revenge ſhall quench in Grecian blood ; 
1 When Thrace and Macedon, by his command, 
Shall ravage Argos and the Pylian ſtrand; , 
1 Secure and guurded by the ocean's ſtream, 
# Crete's hundred towns ſhall know it but hy fame,” 
1 Yet would not I, tho? many ſuch were found, | 
For open war, adviſe a peace unſound. 
1 Let Macedon to Thebes her ſuecours ſend, | 
. And Thrace, with all her barb'rous tribes, deſcend; 
is By foreign aids the more our foes increaſe, 
1 The greater glory waits us from ſucceſs. 
| | i, Vou all remember, on the Iſthmean ſtrand 
1 Where neighb'ring ſeas beſiege the ſtrait ned land, 
| When Greece enleagu'd a full aſſembly held, 

By public juſtice to the war compelbd; | 
| That blood of flaughter'd victims drench'd the ground, 
While oaths divine the willing nations bound, | 

Ne'er to return, till our victorious pow'rs 
| Had levePd with the duſt the Theban tow'rs. | 
| Jove heard, and bid applauding thunders roll, 
| | Loud on the right; they hook the ſtarry pole: 
1 
\ 


| For Jove himſelf is witneſs of our vows, 

| N And him, who violates, his wrath purſues. 

Our joyful ſnouts the earth, the ocean heard; 

tt | We claim'd the omen, and the God rever'd ; 

| | In confidence of full ſucceſs we came, 

* To conquer Thebes, and win immortal fame. 
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But if the gods aid fate our fears diſtruſt, | 
To public juſtice/an ourſelves unjuſb ; hat | | 
Diſhonour'd to our native ſeats we go, 

And yield alaſting triumph to therfoe; 
—̃———ꝛ— gliclt 
Greet vallant Fydeus on the Stygian coaſt, 
And tell, when danger or diſtreſs is near, 
That Diomed perfuades the reſt to far; 
He'd nun the fynod of the mighty dead. 

And hide his anguiſh in the deepeſt ſnade: 

Nature in all an equal courſe maintains; | 
The lion's whelp ſucceeds to awe the plain; 
Pards gender pards; from tygers tygers ſprings * 
No doves are hateh'd beneath 2 Werbe wh 183 1 
Each parent's image in his offspring hes; 
But e AER engen 1.09% wat | 


He ſaid; e eee N 
And wav'ring in fuſpence the hero hung. A 
In words no prone to vent his kindPd ire, 
Or fix d in ſullen ſilenee to retire. | 
As when a current, from the ocean wide, 
Rolls, thro' the Cyclades; its angry tide; | 
Now here, now there, in circling eddies tot, © 
The certain tenor of its courſe is loſt t. 


Each wary pilot for his ſafety fears 3 1 
In mute ſuſpence, and trembles as he ſteers : 
Such ſeem'd the tumultof the hero's breaſt, 
And ſuch amazement long reſtrain'd-the reſt. 


| 
1 
| 
| 


Of waſteful fire and keen devouring ſteel. _ 
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Laertesꝰ ſon at laſt the ſilence broke, oe N 


And, riſing, an eee, eee 


7 3; 7; n 1. 


nn Lent wins r not blame 


The chief diſſenting, whoſe illuſtrious name 15 42 


We all muſt honor: yet, with patience, __ 
What now I offer to the public ear.” 
I freely own the unnumber'd ills that wait” 
On ſtrife prolong'd, and war's diſaſtrous ſtate, © 
With war lean famine and diſeaſes dwell, 
And diſcord fierce, eſcap'd the bounds of hell. 
Where'er-on earth her courſe the fury bends 

A crowd of miſchiefs ſtill her ſteps attends; - 
Fear flies before her ſwifter than the wing. 
And deſolation marks her path behind. - 
Yet her, attended thus, the Gods ordain at 
Stern arbitreſs of right to mortal men; 

To awe injuſtice with her lifted ſpear, 

And teach the tyrants of the earth to fear. + 


If Tnebes is perjur'd; and exerts her might 


For uſurpation in contempt of right:: 
(If oaths deſpis'd, and all the ties which bind 
'The great ſociety of human kind). 

For Eteocles in the war ſhe ftood, 


And drench'd her thirſty fields with Grecian blood; 


The Gods themſelves have err'd, and plac'd in vain 
The ſcepter'd kings injuſtice to-reſtrainz-—— _ 
Elſe ſhe deferves the laſt extremes to feel 112 


Tho” 
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Tho? prudence urg d and equity approv'd, | 
Joining to ſecond what Tydides mov'd,. fd * 
We could not hope the war for peace to change, | 
Thebes thinks not now of fafety, but revenge. 

Laſt night, diſguis'd,' I mingled with the foe, 

Their ſecret hopes and purpoſes to know; 

And found that Creon, with his martial train, 

This day intends to brave us on the plain. AL 
Greece too, I heard, by barb'rous fovereigns claim'd, 
Some Athens, Argos, ſome Myczne nam'd; -- 
Sparta and Pylos, with the various towns © - 4 
Which grace, in proſpect fair, th Arcadian downs: 
Others Etolia.challeng'd for their lot; 
Nor was even Ithaca itſelf forgot. 

From ſuch vain hopes to boaſting they ea, 

Each promiſes to win ſome hero's head. 
Leophron too, diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, | 
Superior pride and infolence expreſs dj 
o di ulunbIyRodRy" (227% 8 
By all ador'd the · idol of th&erowd 3 ; . 2324 
And promis'd, if he chanc'd in fight to meet 

Th' Etolian chief, to ſtretch him at his feet; 

Unleſs ſome God oppos'd, or daſtard fear, LT 
By ſudden flight, ſnould ſnatch him from wg 2 
Can we then hope by 1 L | 
When foes ſecure already ſhare our ſpoils > © 53 

Peace to expect from flight itſelf were van; oa 1 2 
And ficht, 1 know, pour gen dom fouls diſdain... 


* ay + *4% Wwke LENT) 460 * 
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Hz ſaid. The chiefs with indignation burn'd ; 
And Diomed ſubmitting thus return'd : | 
Princes ! I need not for myſelf profeſs, 

What all have witneſs'd, all muſt ſure confeſs 3 
That in the front of battle ſtill engag'd, | 

I never ſhun'd to mingle where it rag'd. 

Nor now does fear perſuade me to retire, 

Falſe Creon ſafe, and guilty Thebes entire; 

But war and famine thin our martial pow'rs, 
Whilſt adverſe fates prote& the Theban tow'rs. 
And as the careful ſhepherd turns his flock 

Back from the dangers of the flipp'ry rock, © 
And from the haunts where foxes mark the ground, 


Or rapid rivers flow with banks unſound ; 


So kings ſhould warn the people to forbear 
Attempts, when ſymptoms mark deſtruction near. 
But ſince the leaders, with conſenting voice, 


For war already fix the public choice ; 


I freely yield, nor ever will divide, 


Where all deliberate, and all decide. 


Tas hero thus, and ceas'd. And thus the reſt, 
From his high ſeat, the king of men addreſs'd: 
Since war is now decreed, tis next our care 


That all ſhould ſpeedily for fight prepare. 


Creon, this day, intends-with all his train 
To try our-valor on the equal plain; 


And will, with diligence, improve an bour, | 


Which finds us inattentive and ſecure. 
* Firſt 
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Firſt let each leader with his bands in haſte 
Snatch, as the time allows, a ſhort repaſt; 
Then arm for fight, and to the field proceed, 
The phalanx following as the chariots lead. 
Who arms the firſt, and firſt to combat goes, 
Tho? weaker, ſeems ſuperior to his foes ; 

But ſuch as lag are more than half o'erthrown, 
Leſs in the eyes of others and their own. 


Tus monarch thus. The princes all aſſent. 
Straight from the council thro” the hoſt they went, 
To arm their bands with diligence and care 
They all obey, and all for fight prepare. 


THE 
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| Ae on the plain, the Theban pow'rs 
| In order'd ranks appear before the tow'rs ; 
Creon their leader, whoſe ſuperior ſway, 

The martial ſons of ſacred Thebes obey. 
The chiefs obedient to his high command. 
Rul'd the whole war, and marſhal'd every band. 
His valiant ſon the firſt, his country's boaſt, 

Her nobleſt hope, the bulwark of her hoſt, 
Leophron, to the field the warriors led, 
Peneleus, who from Medeon led his pow'rs, - 
Cchalia low, and Arne's lofty tow'rs : 

Leitus from Theſpia, where the verdant ſhades _ 
Of Helicon ãnvite the tuneful maids : . 
Porthenor rich, whoſe wide poſſeſſions lay 
Where fam'd Eſopus winds his wat' ry way; 
Beneath Cytheron' s height, the lofty mound 
Which parts Bœotian plains from hoſtile ground: 
Phericles, who the valiant warriors led | 
In Mycaleſſus, Harma, Aulis, bred : 


-- 
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Andremon, leader of his native band, 

From lofty Schœnus on th' Iſmenian ſtrand : - 
And Anthedon where-ſwift Euripus ppt r 
Divides Eubaea from the continent: 1 — 
Theſe rul'd the Theban pow'rs beneath the care 
Of Creon, chief and ſow'reign of the war. 


Tux aids from Macedon the next were plac'd; 
Their ſhining caſques with waving plumage grac'd; 
| Awolfs grey hide, around their ſhoulders flung, 
With martial grace above their armour hung: 
Caſſander led them to/the fields of fame. 
The Thracians next, a formidable band; 
Nations and tribes diſtin, (in order ſtand - 
Byzantines fierce, whoſe crooked keels divide 
The Pontic gulf, ant ſtem the domnnard tide: "Y | 
In Grecian arms the hardy warriors move, 
With pond'rous ſhields and glitt ring ſpears . 
The Thynians next were marſhal'd on the field; 
Each with a faulcion arm'd and lunar ſhield. 
Whoſe bending horns a verge of ſilver bound; 
And figures fierce their brazen helmets crown'd : 
With theſe the Daci came, a martial race z 
Fierce as their clime, they rear the-pend'rous mace z 
In giant ſtrength ſecure, they ſcorn the ſpear, 
And cruſh, with weighty blows, the ranks of war; 
From Iſter's icy ſtreams, a barb'rous erowd, ' *"/ 
In ſhaggy furs, a herd promiſcuous ſtood; : 
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Swift as their ſavage game; for wide they roam 
In tribes and nations, ignorant of home; p 
Excelling all who boaſt ſuperior ſkill 
To ſend the winged arrow ſwift to kill? 
Theſe Rhceſus ruPd, of various tribes: compos' d, 
By various leaders on the field diſpos'd. P 
To fight the Argives mov'd-in cloſe array; | 
Bright ſhone their arms and flaſh'd redoubl'd day; 
Reſoly'd, and ſtill as filent night, they go; 
Nor with inſulting ſhouts provoke the foe. - 
Thick from their ſteps, in duſky volumes, riſe 
The parched fields, and darken all the ſkies. £ 
Beneath the ſhade, the ardent-warriorscloſe;' 
Their ſhields and helmets ring with ſounding blows. 
FixzsT Menelaus ſtruck a Theban lord ; - 
His armed breaſt the weighty launce explor'd; 
1 the cloſe mail; the ſhining. 1 
And, from life's fountain drew a ſtream of age 
Supine he fell amidſt his native bands, : 
And wrench'd the fixed dart with dying hands. 
To ſpoil the flain the ſon of Atreus flies; 
The Thebans interpoſe with hoſtile cries ; 
And Creon's valiant fon his buckler ſpread, . 
An orb of triple braſs to guard the dead : * 
As Jove's imperial bird her wings extends, 
And from the ſhepherds rage her young defends ; 
So ſtern Leophron bore his ample ſhield ; 
Like Mars, he ſtood the terror of the field. 
With dread unuſual check'd, the Spartan band 
RecoaiPd ; Atrides only dar'd to ſtand, 


Thy launce I dread not, and thy threats deſpiſe. / | 


To ſnatch his prey, and thoots upon his wings. 
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He thus began. Preſumptuous youth! forbear' 
To tempt the fury of my flying ſpear. 

That warrior there was by my javelin ſlain, 

His ſpoils to guard you interpoſe in vain. 
Atrides thus; and Creon's fon replies: 


This hand hath many a chief of high renown, 
And braver warriors oft in fight o'erthrown: 
Like theirs thy fall ſhall dignify my ſpear, 
And future boaſters thence be taught to fear. 
Thus as he ſpoke his weighty launce he threw 
At Atreus's ſon ; which riſing as it flew 

Upon the hero's creſt with furious ſway, 
Glanc'd as it paſs'd and ſhav'd the plumes away. 
Hiſſing amidft the. Spartan ranks it came, 

And ſtruck a youth of undiſtinguiſh'd name: 
Cold, thro” his breaſt, the ſteel and poliſh'd wood 
A paſſage forc'd, and drew a ſtream of blood. 


His launce Atrides next prepares to throw ; 


Poiſes it long, and meditates the blow: 


Then, from his hand diſmiſs'd with happier aim, 
Thund'ring againſt the Theban ſhield it came; 
Where wreath'd around a mimic ſerpent twin'd, 
With plates of poliſh'd ſilver lightly join'd : 
Thence turn'd with courſe oblique it drove along, 
And ſpent its fury on the vulgar throng. 
Leophron ſtraight his flaming faulcion drew, 
And at his foe, with eager fury, flew: 

As ſtooping from above, an eagle ſprings 


The 
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The Spartan warrior dreads impending fate; 
And, turning, meditates a quick retreat. 

As when a ſhepherd ſwain, in deſert ſhades, 

The blood-nurs'd offspring of the wolf invatles ; 


If, from the opening of ſome thicket near, 
With rage inflam'd, the angry dam appear, 
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With darts at firſt, and threat'ning ſhouts he tries, 


To awe the guardian, and aſſert the prize: 
But, when ſhe ſprings, the cloſe encounter dreads, 
And, trembling, from the angry foe recedes. 
So Menelaus fled. His native train, 
In wild diſorder, ſcatters o'er the plain. | 
His valiant brother heard upon the right, 
Where in his loſty car he ruPd the fight; 
And to his ſquire Nicomachus : With ſpeed, 
Turn to the left, and urge the flying ſteed: 
For, if theſe ſounds deceive.not, Sparta fails; 
And, with a tide of conqueſt, Thebes 5 
Quick as the word, the ſilyer reins he drew, 
And thro? the fight the bounding chariot flew. 
Like ſome ſwift veſſel, when a proſp rous gale 
Favours her courſe, and ſtretches ev'ry fail; 
Above the parting waves ſhe lightly es, * 
And ſmooth behind a tract of ocean lies: 
So, midſt the combat, ruſh'd the lofty car; 
Pierc'd the thick tumult, and disjoin'd the war. 
But Clytodemon's fon a jav'lin threw ; 
With force impell'd, it lighten'd as it flew, _ 
And ſtruck the right-hand, courſer to the ground, | 
Ethon, for ſwiftneſs in the race renown'd, © 
B 


Behind 


, 
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Behind his ear the deadly weapon ſtood, | 
Loos'd his high neck, and drew a ſtream of blood. 
Groaning he ſunk ; and ſpread his flowing mane, 
A ſhining circle, on the duſty. plain. 
Intangled deep the royal chariot ſtood, 
With hoſtile ſpears beſet, an iron wood. 

From his high ſeat the Spartan hero ſprung 
Amid the foe; his clanging armour rung. 
Before the king, the armed bands retire; 
As ſhepherd ſwains avoid a lion's ire, 
When fierce from famine on their darts he turns, 
And rage indignant in his eye-balls burns, 
Amid the fight, diſtinguiſh'd like the ſtar _ 
Of ev ning, ſhone his ſilver arms afar; | 
Which, oer the hills, its ſetting light diſplays; | 
And marks the ruddy weſt with filver rays. 
Pale and amaz'd his brother chief he found, 
An armed circle of his friends around. 
Alas, my brother! have lliv'd to ſee 


Thy life redeem'd with deathleſs infamy! | 


(The hero cry'd) far better that a ghoſt _ 
You now had wander'd on the Stygian coaſt, 
And by a glorious fall preſery'd your name 
Safe and unblaſted by the breath of fame; 
Which ſoon ſhall tell the world, amaz'd to hear, | 
That Menelaus taught the hoſt to fear. 

By conſcious guilt ſubdu'd the youth appear'd ; ; 
Without reply, the juſt reproach he heard: 
Confounded, to the ground he turn'd his eyes; 3 


— thus the great Atrides cries : : 
Mycz- 
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Myczneans! Spartans! taught to ſeek renown 
From dangers greatly brav'd and battles won; 
Ah warriors! will ye fly, when cloſe behind 
Diſhonour follows ſwifter than the wind ? © 
Return to glory: whether Joy ordaitis, | 
With wreaths of conqueft, to reward your pains, 
Or dooms your fall; 35 merits equal praiſe, 
With him who conquers, he who bravely dies. 
The hero thus; and, like ſwift light' ning driven 
Thro? ſcatter'd clouds along the vault of heav'n * 
By Jove's dread arm, his martial — A 
The fainting hoſt, and er boſom fir d. 
Again upon the conqu'ring foe they turt'd- 


The war again, in all its fury, burn. 


As when the deep, which ebbing from the land 
Along the coaſt diſplays a waſte of ſand, 
Returns; and, hlown by angry tempeſts, robe 
A ſtormy deluge gainſt the rocky ſhores: 

So, ruſhing to the fight, the warriors der 
Ardent to conquer, and retrieve their fame. 


Bzrort his hoſt the ſon of Creon ſtood; 
With labour'd duſt obſcure, and hoſtile blood; 
He thus exclaim'd : And ſhall this daſtard train 
(Warriors of Thebes !) diſpute the field again? 
Their better chief, I Know him, leads the bands 
But fate ſhall ſoon ſubdue him by my hand. 
He ſaid; and, at the king, his jav/lin threw; 
Which, aim'd amiſs, with erring fury flew"! | 
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Acroſs the armed ranks it ſwiftly drove, | 

The warriors ſtooping as it ruſh'd above. 

The Spartan hero aĩmꝭd his weighty ſpear; 
And thus to Joys addreſs d an ardent prayer 
Hear me, great Sire of gods wholp bonadlels foray! 
The fates. of men and mortal things obey; 
Whoſe ſowreign hand, with unreſiſted might, T 
Depreſſes ar exalts the ſcales of fight : fl 
Now, grant ſucceſs to my avenging hands: 

And ſtretch this dire deſtroyer on the ſand. _ 

| Jovs, grant me no to reach his hated:life, 

And fave my warriors in this doubtful ſtrife, - 

The hero thus; and ſent his weighty ſpear. 
With ſpeed it flew, and pierc'd the yielding air; 
Swift, as a faulcon to her quarry ſprings, 

When down the wind ſhe ſtretches on her wings. 
Leophton, ſtooping, ſhun'd nn 
Which on the ſhield of Hegiſander broke. 

Vain now his lute; in vain his melting ſtrains, 
Soft as Apollo's on the Lycian plains 

His ſoul excluded, ſeeks the dark abodes 

By Styx embrac'd, the terror of the Gods; 
Where ſurly Charon, with his lifted oar, 

Drives the light oy and rules: e gde water 


Wir grief Leophron ſaw the eee 
He ſnatcli®d a pondrous mate from off n 
Cut in the Thracian woods, with ſnags around 
Of pointed ſteel with iron circles bound. 

0 s K Heav'd 
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Heav'ld with gigantic force the elub to throw, 

He ſwung it thrice, and hurPd it at his foe. 

Thund'ring upon his-armed head it fell ; 

The brazen helmet rang with ſtunning knell. 

As when a rock by forceful engines thrown, 

Where hoſtile arms inveſt a frontier town, 

Threat'ning deſtruction, rolls along the ſkies ; 

And war itſelf ſtands wond'ring as it flies: 

Falls on ſome turret's top, the ſtrutture bends 

Beneath the tempeſt, and at once defcends 

With hideous craſh ; thus, ſtooping to the ground, 

Atrides ſunk; his ſilver arms reſound. 

But Pallas, mixing in the dire debate, 

A life to xeſene yet not due to fate, 

Had o'er his head her cloudy buckler held; 

And half the fury of the blow repelld. 

The ſon of Creon rufld to feize his prize, 

Tt e hero's ſpoils 3 and thus exulting cries : 

Warriors of Thebes! your labours ſoon ſhall ceaſe, 

And final victory reſtore your peace 

For great Atrides, by my valour flain, | | 

A lifeleſs corſe, lies ſtretch'd upon the plain. 

Only be men! and make the Argive bands 

Dread in ſucceeding times your mighty hands; 

That foes no more, when mad ambition calls, 

With dire alarms may ſhake your peaceful walls. | 

Exulting thus, the hero ruſh'd along; 

And kindled, with his fhouts, the vulgar throng. s 

Reſolv'd and firm the Spartan warriors ſtand aſi 

d A their king, u formidable band. "s 

| B 3 Their 
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Their ſpears, protended thick, the foe reſtrain'dꝰ 
Their bucklers join'd, the weighty war ſuſtain'd. 
But as a mountain wolf, from famine bold, 

On prey intent, ſurveys. the midnight fold ; 
Where, in the ſhelter of ſome arching rock, 

At ev'n the careful ſhepherd pens his flock ; 

On ſpoil and ravage bent, he ſtalks around, 
And meditates to ſpring the lofty mound : . 
Impatient thus the Theban chief ſurvey'd. 

The cloſe-compaRted ranks on ev'ry ſide; 

To find where leaſt the ſerred. orb could bear 

The ſtrong impreſſion. of à pointed war. 

Him Menelaus faw, with anguiſh ſtung ; 

And, from amidſt his armed warriors, ſprung 
With wrath inflam'd ; as ſtarting from a brake, 
Azainſt ſome trav'ller, darts a creſted ſnake. 

His rage in vain the Theban ranks withſtand ; 
The braveſt warriors ſink beneath his hand. 
Clytander, Iphitus, Palemon, fam'd 

For chariots rul'd and fiery courſers tam'd; 

And Iphialtes, like the God of light, 
Whoſe pointed arrows thinn'd the lines of fight: 
Theſe the firſt tranſports of his fury feel. 

Againſt Leophron now he lifts his ſteel, 
And ſpeeds to vengeance ; but, in full career, + 5; 
He ſtood arreſted by a vulgar ſpear. web i 
Fix'd in his thigh the barbed weapon — : 
Relax'd the muſcles, and the nerves E. 

The Spartan warriors to his ſuccour flew z,, 

1 1058 the darts their mm ſhields they 3 
Which 
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Which ſtorm'd around; and, from the rage of war, 


Convey'd the wounded hero to his car. 

Wirn fierce impatience Creon's ſon beheld 
The Spartan warriors ſtill diſpute the field. 
Before their leader fall'n the heroes ſtood ; 
Their ſpears erected, like the ſacred wood 
Which round ſome altar riſes on the plain, 
The myſtic rites to hide from eyes profane. 
Thither his native bands the hero turn'd ; 
Drawn to a wedge, again the combat burn'd. 
Thro? all the air a ſtorm of jav'lins ſung ; 


With ſounding blows each hollow buckler rung. 


Firſt Enopæus felt a deadly wound, 

Who in Amycle till'd the fruitful ground; 

To great Andremon's ſpear he yields his breath, 
And ſtarts and quivers in the graſp of death. 
Next Hegeſippus prefs'd th' inſanguin'd plain 
Leophron's jaw lin mix*d him with the ſlain. 
On Malea's cliffs he fed his fleeey ſtore, _ 
Along the windings of the craggy ſhore, | 
He vow'd to Phoebus, for a ſafe return, 

An hundred victims on his hearth to burn. 

In vain ! the God, in juſtice, had decreed, 
His gifts contemn'd, the offerer to bleed? 
For violence augmented ſtill his ſtore; 

And, unreliev'd, the left his door. 
Prone on the bloody ground the warrior fell; 
His ſoul indignant fought the-ſhades of hell. 
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Nexr Arcas, Cleon, valiant Chromius, dy'd ; 
With Dares, to the Spartan chiefs ally'd. 
And Phemius, whom the Gods 1 in early youth 
Had forgr'd for virtue and the love of truth; 
His gen'rous foul to noble deeds they turn'd, 
And love to mankind in his boſom burn'd : 
Cold thro” his throat the hifling weapon glides, 
And on his neck the waving locks divides. 
His fate the Graces mourn'd. The Gods above, 
Who fit around the ſtarry throne of Jove, 
On high Olympus bending from the ſkies, 
His fate beheld with ſorrow-ſtreaming eyes. 
Pallas alone, unalter'd aud ſerene, 
Wich ſecret triumph ſaw the mournful ſcene : 
Not hard of. heart; for none of all the pow'rs, 
In earth or ocean, or th' Olympian tow'rs, 
Holds equal ſympathy with human grief, 
Or with a freer: hand beſtows relief; 
But conſcigus that a mind by virtue ſteel'd, 
To no impreſſion of diſtreſs will yield 
'That, ſtill ungonquer d, in its awful hour 
Oer death it en with W pour. 


Now Thebes 8 Sparta's hoſt — 
As falls ſome rampart where the a 
Unable to reſiſt, its ſtormy way, 
Mounds heap'd on mounds, and bars of rock give way; 
With inundation wide the deluge reigns, 
Drowns the deep valleys, and o'erſpreads the plains. 
& Thus 
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Thus ofet the field, by great Leophron led, 
Their foes repuls'd, the Theban ſquadrons OT 
The hero, ſtooping where Atrides lay, 
Rent from his head the golden caſque away ; 
His mall untock'd; and loos'd the golden chains, 
The zone which by his fide the fword ſuſtains. 

The monarch now amid the vulgar dead, 

For wheels to cruſh and armed hoofs to'tread, 
Defenceleſs lay. But ſtern Leophron's hate 
Retriev'd him, thus expos'd, from certain fate. 

In ſemblance dead, he purpos'd to convey 
The body naked to ſome public way; 

Where dogs obſcene, and all the rav'nous race, 
With wounds unfightly, might his limbs diſgrace. 
Straight he commands; and to a neighb'ring grove, 
His warriors, charg'd, the Spartan chief remove. 

On their broad ſhields they bore him from the plain, 
To ſenſe a corſe, and number d with the flain. 
His fixed eyes in hoy'ring ſhades were drown'd ; es 0 
His mighty limbs in death · Iixe fetters bound. 
The ſhouts tumultuous and the din of war, 
His ear recei vd like murmurs heard afar ; 
Or as ſome peaſant hears, ſecurely ade 
Beneath a vaulted tiff or woodland hade, 
When o'er his head unnumber'd inſects ſing 

| * „ rounds, = neue whe) 11s hl 
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The Spartan to inglorious flight compels; 
"in Y Their 
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Their valiant chief reſign'd to hoſtile hands, 
He thus aloud addreſs d the ſcatt'ring bands: 
What ſhame, ye warriors ! if ye thus expoſe _, 
Your leader to the injuries of foes! 

Tho? all ſhould quit him, honor bids you bring 
His reliques back, or periſh with your king. 
Leophron ſure injuriouſly ordains . 
With inſults, to deface his dear remains ; "0 
Spurn'd by the feet of men, expos'd and bare, 
For dogs obſcene and rav nous birds to ſhare. 
Exclaiming thus, thro' all the field he flew; 
And call'd the hoſt the conflict to renew. 
They ſtop, they charge ; again the combat burns : 8 


They bleed, they conquer, and retreat by * | 


Hegialus excites, the dire debate; 

And, by example, leads the work of fate: 
For now he ſees Atrides borne afar, 5 | 
By hoftile hands, beyond the lines of war. 12 
With indignation fierce his baſom glows ; 5 "ts 
He ruſhes fearleſs "midſt a hoſt of foes 

And now had merited a deathleſs name, 

And with a deed immortal crown'd his "ER 


Atrides fav'd ; but fate's ſupreme command 


That honey deſtin'd. For a mightier b 


4 


TAU 
| ONS 2 verd. that twice when tow Yield, 
The Spartan warriors re- aſſum'd the field, 

His pow'rs addreſs d: For ever loſt our fame. 
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If daſtard foes, twice routed and purſu' d. 
Shall brave the victors, ſtill with rage renew'd. 
Your glory gain'd with vigor now maintain; 
Nor let us conquer thus and bleed in vain. 
He faid, and gainſt the Argive hero turn'd; 
With martial wrath his ardent boſom burn'd ; Si 
Who, fearleſs and undaunted, dar'd to wait; IS 
Nor by ignoble flight declin'd: his fate. | 
For, at the Theban chief, his launce he threw, | 
Which, aim'd amiſs, with erring fury fl.): 
Beyond the hoſtile ranks the weapon drove; 
The warriors ſtooping as it ruſhd above. 

Not fo the Theban ſpear ; with happier aim, 
Full to the center of the ſhield, it came ; | 
And, riſing ſwiftly from the poliſh'd round, 
His throat transfix'd, and bent him to the ground. 
To ſpoil the ſlain the ardent victor flew : "I 
The Spartan bands the bloody ſhock renew; 
Fierce to the charge with tenfold rage return, 
And all at once'with thirſt of vengeance burn. 
O'er all the field the raging tumult grows; 
And ev'ry helmet rings with ſounding blows : 
But moſt around the Argive hero dead; 

There toil the mightieſt, there the braveſt bleed. 
As when outrageous winds the ocean ſweep, 
And from the bottom ſtir the hoary deep ; 
Oer all the wat'ry plain the tempeſt . 
Mixing in conflict loud the angry waves: 

But where ſome pointed cliff the ſurface hides, 
Whoſe. top unſeen provokes the angry tides, 
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With tenfold fury there the hillows fly, * 
And mount in ſmoak and thunder to 2 


| 

n 

| Behind the army on a mount remain'd ; 

| Under an oak the hoary warrior fat, 
1 And look'd and liſten'd to the dire debate. 
1 | Now, tam'd by age, his courſers ſtood unbound ; 

| 


His uſeleſs arms lay fcatter'd on the ground; 
Two aged heralds there the chief obey'd; 
The ſquirę attending by his maſter ſtay'd. 
And thus the king: What ſounds invade mine ear] 
My friends | what fag diſaſter muſt we hear? 
Some hero's fall; for with the ſhauts, I know 
Loud lamentation mixt, and ſounds of wog. 
So were we told, when mighty Tydeus fell, 
And Polynices trod the path to hell; 
So rag'd the combat o'er the heroes ſlain, 
And ſuch the din and tumult of the plain. 
© | He ſaid; md ning (yhat be greatly far) 
1 Hegialus' s name at laſt be heard , - 
VI Mix'd with the noiſe; and, fick'ning at the ſound, 
1 By grief ſubdu'd, fell proſtrate on wig gels 
© But rage ſucceeding and deſpair, he roſe = 
| Eager to ruſh woid the thickelk foes N 
g His ſpear he graſp'd, impatient for the fight; 
1 And pond'roys ſhieid, unequal ta the weight. 
1 Him frantic thus his wiſe attendants held; 
And to retire with prudent care compell'd. 
; f * 183 4 dor 19% £3 Impa- 
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Impatient of his ſtate, by quiekreturns, - ; 
With grief he melts, with indignation burns. 
And thus at laſt: Stern rules of the ſky! ß f 
Whoſe ſport is man, and human miſery j; it 
What deed of mine has ſtirr'd thy boundleſs rape, l 
And cald for vengeance on my helpleſs age? 1 
Have I, hy ſuerſlege, your treaſures dran d; | 
Your altarsMighted, or your rites profan'd 3 f | | 
Did I forget my holy vows to pay ? | 
Or bid you witneſs, and my faith betray ? | 
Has lawleſs rapine e'er increas'd my ſtore, 
Or unreliev'd the ſtranger left my door? 

If not; in juſtice, can your ſtern decree |, 
With wrath purſue my guiltleſs race and me? 
Here valiant Tydeus, Polynices fell; 

In one ſad hour they trod the path to hell: 
For them my davghters mourn, their ſorrows flow 
Still freſh, and all their days are ſpent in woe. 
Hegialus remain'd my hopes to raiſe ; 
The only comfort of my joyleſs days : 
In whom I ſaw my vigorous youth return, 
And all our native virtues brighter burn. 
He's now no more; and to the nether ſkies, 
Baniſh'd by fate, a bloodleſs ſpectre flies. 
For what, ye Gods! has unrelenting fate 
Curs'd my misfortunes with ſo long a date ? 

That thus 1 live to ſee our antient race 
At once extinguiſh'd, and for ever ceaſe ! 
Gods! grant me now, the only boon I crave, 


For all wy ſorrows paſt, a peaceful grave: 


- 


Now 
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Now let me periſh, that my fleeting ghoſt 

May reach my ſon in Pluto's ſhady coaſt; + 

Where, join'd for ever, kindred ſouls enjoy 

An union fix d, which nothing can deſtroy. 

He ſaid; and ſinking proſtrate on the ground, 

His furrow'd cheeks with floods of ſorrow drown'd x 
And, furious in the rage of grief, o'erſpread 
With duſt the reverend honors of his head. 
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\HE Spartan bands, with thirſt of vengeance fir'd, 
The fight maintain'd; nor 9908 their toils 
reſpir d. PO 

Before the hero fall'n the warriors a; : | 

Firm as the chains of rock which guard the firand 3. 

Whoſe rooted ſtrength the angry ocean braves, 

And bounds the fury of his burſting waves. 

So Sparta ſtood ; their ſerred bucklers bar 78 

The Theban phalanx, and exclude the war. LY 

While from the field, upon their ſhoulders laid, 

His warrioxs {ad the Argive prince convey'd; 

Leophron ſaw, with indignation. fir'd, 

And, with his ſhouts, the ling'ring war inſpir dd. 

Again the rigor of the ſhock returns 

The ſlaughter rages, and the combat burns; 

Till, puſh'd and yielding to ſuperior ſway, 

In flow retreat the Spartan ranks gave way. 

As, in ſome channel pent, intangled wood 

Reluctant ſtirs before the angry flood; . 
4 : . 1 > Which, 


Which, on its loaded current, lowly heaves 
The ſpoils of foreſts mix d with harveſt ſheaves. 


Patras obſerv d, and from th Olympian height 
Precipitated ſwift her downward flight. = 
Like Cleon's valiant ſon, the Goddeſs came; 

The ſame her ſtature, and her arms the ſame. 
Deſcending from his chariot to the ground, 

The ſon of Tydeus, *midit his bands, ſhe found; 
His ſteeds unrul'd: for, ſtretch'd before the wheel, 
Lay the bold driver pierc'd with Theban Heel. 

On the high car her mighty hand ſhe laid; 
And thus addreſs'd the valiant Diomed : 
The Spartan warriors, prince! renounce the fight, 
O'ermatch'd by numbers and ſuperior might : 
While adverſe fate their valiant chief reftrains, 
Who dead or wouridedwith the ſve remains 7 78 
Hegialus lies Hfeleſs on the earth, 28585 
Brother to her from whom you claim your birth: 
The great Atrides, as he preſtd to fave, 
Leophron's jav' lin mark 'd him for the grave. 

To vengeance haſte; and, ere it is too late, OY 
With ſpeedy ſuccor ſtop impending fate: 
For ſtern Leophron, like the 1 rage of flame, 4 


& © 
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With ruin  threftihs all 9 name. + 


Tun Gad thus; Tydides thus replies tals 
How partial are the counſels of the ſkies ! 4%; 
For vulgar merit oft the Gods with care 
Honor and peace and happineſs prepare; 

11 While 


While worth, (iſtinguiſh'd, by their paztial hate, | 
Submits to all. the injuries of fate. 

Adraſtus thus, with juſtice, may complain 

His daughters widow'd, ſons in battle ſlain, 

In the devoted line myſelf I ſtand; 

And here muſt periſh by ſome hoſtile hand ; 

Yet not, for this, I ſhun the works of war, 

Nor ſculk inglorious when I ought to dare. 

And now Pl! meet yon terror of the plain; 

To crown his conqueſts, or avenge the ſlain, 

But wiſh ſome yaliant youth, to rule my car 

And puſh the horſes thro' the ſhock of war, 
Were preſent; for, extended in his gore, 

The braye Speuſippus knows his charge no more, 
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Tavs as the hero ſpoke, Caſſandra heard, | 
And prefent, to aſſume the charge, appear'd. 
By love inſpir'd, ſhe ſought the fields of war; 
Her hero's ſafety was her only care. 
A poliſh'd caſque her lovely temples bound, 
With flow'rs of gold and various plumage crown'd; 
Confus'dly gay, the peacock's changeful train, 
With gaudy colors mix'd of ey'ry grain; | 
The virgin white, .the yellow? s golden hue, 
The regal purple, and the ſhining blue, 
With female ſkill compos'd, The ſhield ſhe bore 
With flow'rs of gold was ,mark'd and ſpangled o'er : 
Light and of flend'reft make, ſhe held a launce ; 
Like ſome mock warrior armed for the dance, 


ad 
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When fpring's return and muſic's chearful ſtrain 
The youth invite to frolic on the plain. 


ItLusTRIOUs chief, the armed virgin ſaid, 
To rule your ſteeds on me the taſk be laid; 
Skill'd to direct their courſe with ſteddy rein, 
To wake their fiery mettle,” or reſtrain ; 

To ſtop, to turn, the various arts I know; 
To puſh them on direct, or ſhun the foe. 

With ready hand your voice I ſhall obey ; 

And urge their fury where you point the way. 
The virgin thus; and thus Tydides faid : > 
Your zeal I honor, but reje& your aid. 

Fierce are my ſteeds ; their fury to reftrain 


The ſtrongeſt hand requires and ſtiffeſt rein: 


For oft, their mettle rous'd, they ruſh along; 
Nor feel the biting curb, or ſounding thong. 
Oft have I ſeen you brave the-toils of fight, 
With dauntleſs courage but unequal might. 


Small is your force; and, from your arm unſtrung, 
The harmleſs launce is impotently flung. 


Yet not for this you ſhun the martial ſtrife, 
Patient of wounds and prodigal of life. 
Where'er I combat, faithful to my ſide, 


No danger awes you, and no toils divide. 


Yet grudge not that your ſervice I decline ; 
Homocleon's better hand ſhall guide the rein: 
His manly voice my horſes will obey, FD 
And move ſubmiſfive to his firmer ſway. 
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Tn' Etolian warrior thus; and, with a bound, 
Roſe to his lofty chariot from the ground. 
The Goddeſs to the driver's ſeat proceeds; 

Aſſumes the reins, and winds the willing ſteeds. 
On their ſmooth ſides the ſounding laſh ſhe plies ; 

And thro? the fight the ſmoaking chariot flies. 
Th' Athenians ſoon they paſyd; and Phocians ſtrong, 
Who from fair Criſſa led their martial throng, | 
Th' Arcadians next from Alpheus' ſilver flood, 

And hardy Eleans, grim with duſt and blood, 

In order-rang'd. As when ſome pilot ſpies 

The rocky cliffs in long fucceſſion riſe, 

When near the land his galley ſcours the ſbores, 

By proſp'rous winds impell'd and ſpeeding oars : 

So, haſtening to the fight, the hero flew. ' 

And now the Spartan hoſt appears in view: 

By wounds ſubdu'd, their braveſt warriors lay; 
Others, by ſhameful flight, their fear obey ; 

The reſt, in low retreat, forſake the field, | 
O'ermatch'd by numbers, and conſtrain'd to yield. 

Th' Etolian hero ſaw, and rais'd his voice, 

Loud as the filver trumpet's martial noiſe; 

And ruſh'd to fight: through all the field it flew; 

The hoſt at once the happy fignal knew; / 

And joy'd, as they who, from the dound ring ? 4 

. Eſcap'd, had ſtruggled long amid the dee: | 
Faint from deſpair, when hope arid vigor fail, 
If, haſt'ning to their aid; appears a fail 
With force renew'd their weary limbs they ſtrain, 
And climb the lipp'ry ridges of the main. 


So 4 
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80 joyid the Spartaus to repulſe the foes. 
With hope reſtor'd, their gen'rons boſoms glow: 
While Thebes, ſuſpended” midſt her conqueſt, oC 3 


” 2 a " 


Lori 1 eee | 
Tydides waited with a dauntle(s breaſt. 
Firm and unaw'd the hardy warrior ſtood 5; 
Like ſome fierce boar amid his native wood, 
When armed ſwains his -gloomy haunts invade, 
And trace his footſteps thro? the lonely ſhade ; 
Reſolv'd he hears approach the hoſtile ſound, 
Grinds his white teeth, and threat'ning glres around: 
So ſtood Leophron truſting in his might, ‚ 
And ſhook his armor, eager for the fight. 
Tydides ſaw ; and, ſpringing from his car, 
Thus brav'd the hero, as he ruſnd to war: 

O ſon unheppy, of a fire accurſt! | 
The plague of all, and fated to the worſt! 
The injuries of Greece demand thy its: 


See, in my hand, nr 


Hegialus's ghoſt ſhall leſs deplore 
His fate untimely on the a 
When baniſh'd from the light, your be bun come 


To mingle with the dark infernal gloom. 
Tydides thus ; and Creon's fon replies: 


Your fear in vain, by boaſting, 1 
Such vulgar art a novice oft conſounds, 


= 
- 
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Tho! loſt on me, who dwell amid alarms, 
And nt never NN re 


— 


. Tavs as the warrior ſpoke; 1 with care | | 
He aim'd, and ſent it hiffing throꝰ the air. 1 
On Divmed's broad mield tire weapon fell; d l 
Loud rung theechoing braſs with ſtunning nell: [ 
gut the ſtrong orb, by Vulean's labor bound, 
Repell'd, and ſent it blunted to the ground. 
Tydides next his pondꝰrous jaw Ini threw :- 

With force impell'd; it brighter d as it fl; 

And piert d the border of the Theban ſhield, = 
Where, wrearfrd around, a ſerpent guards the field; 
Through the elbie mail an eaſy paſſage bund, 
And mark'd his thigh; in paſſing; vi wound; 
Now in cloſe fight the angry chiefs engage; 
Like two fell griin rous'd to equal rage; TY 
Pois'd on their: rolling trans they fiercely rife, 
With blovdbefpotted crefts and burning eyes; 

With poiſon fraught they aim their deadly ſtings, 
Claſp*their ſharp fangs; and mix their rattling ing; 
In combat thus, the ardent warriors clos'd, 1123 
With ſhield te ſhield, and foot to foot oppos d. 
Firſt at his foe Leophron aimꝰd à ſtfoke; 1.70 | 
But, on his polifi'@'caſque, the faulcion broke: i 
From the ſmooth ſteel the ſhiver*'d weapon ſprung 3 : 
Aloſt in air its hiffing ſplinters ſung. 

Not ſo, Tydides, did thy weapon fail; 
With force impell'd it pierc'd the filver mail, 
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Whoſe ſliding plates the warrior's neck ſurround : 
A tide of gore came ruſhing from the wound. 
Stagg'ring to earth he ſunk with head declin'd; 
And life in Jong convulſive throbs reſign d. 
Nor ſtop'd Tydides to deſpoil the ſlain; 
The warrior Goddeſs led him, croſs the plain, 
Towards the grove where great Atrides lay; 
Th immortal ſpear ſhe ſtretch'd, and mark d the way. 
Tair HBR amid ſurrounding foes they haſte; 
Who ſhun'd them, ill retreating, as they paſe'd: 
And ent'ring found the Spartan hero laid: . 
On the green ſward, beneath the bow'ring . 
The guard ſecure, lay ſtretch'd upon the ground; 
Their ſhields. reſign'd, their launces pitch'd around: | 
One-only near a winding rivlet, ſtood, ETSY" 
Which turn'd i its wand'ring current thro' the wood; 
His helmet fill'd with both his hands he Rem 
In act to drink; when in the groye appear d 
Th'Etolian prince. His armour's fiery blaze 1 
The dark receſs illumin'd with its rays. 1 
Amaz'd the Theban ſtood; and, from his — by 
The helmet flip'd, and roll'd upon the ſand. | _ 
Not more afraid the wond'ring ſwain deſcries, WR, 
Midſt night's thick gloom, a flaming meteor riſe; 
Sent by the furies, as he deems, to ſow 
Death and diſeaſes on the earth below... 
Tydides comes with fault ring voice he ery'd, 
And ſtraight to flight his willing limbs re 
With ſudden dread furpris'd the guards retires 
As ſhepherd ſwains avoid a lion's ire, 
Who | 
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Who roams the heights and plains, from famine _ 
The ſtall . or e 


Now, lifeleſs as he lay, the martial maid 
Atrides, with a pitying eye, ſurvey'd; 
And with her ſpear revers'd, the hero ſhook : 
The touch divine his-iron ſlumber broke ; 
. As when his drowſy mate the ſhepherd ſwain 
Stirs with his crook, and calls him to the plain; 
When in the eaſt he ſees the morning riſe, 
And red' ning o'er his head tlie colour'd ſkies. 
When from the ground his head the hero ad. 
In full divinity the Goddeſs blaz d; en e 
Her left, reyeal'd,' the dreadful Ægis rears 
Whaſe ample field the ſnaky Gorgon bear; 
Th' immortal launce ſtood flaming in the right, 
Which ſcatters and confounds. the ranks of fight. 
Speechleſs the chiefs remain'd; amazement ſtrong,/ 1" 
In mute ſuſpence and ſilence, held them long. 
And thus the Goddeſs : Atreus' ſon! ariſe, -- 
Confeſs the partial fayour of the ſkies. 
For thee leave the Thund'rer's lofty feat, t,, 
To wake thee lumb'ring on the verge of fate: 
To you let Diomed his arms reſign; | 
Unequal were your force to goyern mine; | 
His ſtronger arm ſhall bear this pond'rous ſhield ;, 
His better hand the weighty jav'lin wield. 
Ariſe !. be ſudden, for your foes draw near ; 
Aſſur'd to conquer when ghe Gods appear. 


- > 
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Tus Goddeſs thus; and, mixing vith the wind, 
Left in « heap her ſhining arms behind” | 
Upon the field; with loud harmonious peal, 

Th' immortal buckler rung, and golden mail. 
And thus Atrides, riſing from the ground: 

In this, appro d is hoar tradition found; 
That oft, deſcending from th ethereal en 

To mix with mortale, come the heav'nly powers: * 
But ne'er till now I ſa a God appear, 
Or more than human voice did ever hear. 

Do you, my friend, alfe ne theſe arms divine; | | 
The mortal and inferior ſhall be mine. 10. a n 
Atrides thus; and Diomed rephy d:! 
To heay'n obedienee muſt not be denyd; 

Elſe you yourſelf th immortal arms ſhiould wield, 
And LI with theſe attend you on the field. 


But of the Pow'rs above, wow Brvetge fray 
Pallas, with ſureſt vengeance, rann 
n, ber v refufe. 


He ad; ah malgbe ki tiling anita, 
The caſque, the mail, the'buekler's weighty round; 
With ſecret joy th' immortal helmet took: 

High on its ereſt the waving plumage ſhook. 
This wheſoever wears, his ſharp'ned eyes 
All dangers mock of ambuſh and ſurprize; 
Their ray unquenich'd, the midnight ſhade vides ; 
No cunning 'covers, and wc tarkneſs hides. 
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The breaſt- plate next he takes, whoſe matchleſs a art 

Firm courage fixes in the bounding heart: 

The rage of war unmov d the wearer braves 

And rides ſerene amid the ſtormy waves: 

The glitt'ring mail a ſtarry baldric bound, 

His arm ſuſtain'd' the buckler's . 

Impenetrably ſtrong, its orb can bear Bol 

And turn, like ſofteſt lead, the pointed wins 7 

Nor yields to aught, in earth or heavn above, 

But the dread thunder of almighty oss 

Th immortal ſpear the . | 

Which fixes conqueſt and decides a field; 

Nor ſtrength nor numbers can — 

Sent bee wy 
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Tavs arm'd to meet the foe Tydides mod, 

And glory d conſcious of his might improv'd; 

Like the proud ſteed'rejoicing in his force, 

When the ſhrill trumpet wakes him to the courſe : 

Fierce and impatient of reſtraint, he ſtrains | 

With ſtiffen'd neck againſt the galling reins. 

Taller he ſeem'd; as when the morning ſpread, 2 

With golden luſtre, crowns ſome mountain's head 

In early ſpring ; when, from the meads below, 

A wreath of vapors binds his rocky brow ; 


In cloudy volumes ſettling as they riſe, 


They lift the lofty proſpe& to the ſkies : 
So in immortal arms the chief appear'd, - 
His ſtature broad diſplay'd and higher rear d. 


©, Now 
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Now from the field approaching to the grove, 
» Embattel'd thick, the Theban warriors move; 


Slowly they move, as ſwains with doubtful ſteps 
Approach the thieket where a lionleeps. 
Tydides ſawz and, ruſhing from the ſhade, 
The Spartan call'd and to the combat led. 
Unaw'd the hero met the hoſtile band; 
Nor could united force his rage withſtand. _ 
They wheePd aloof ; as when a dragon ſprings 
From his dark den, and rears bis pointed wings 
Againſt approaching ſwains, when ſummer burns, 
And the freſh lakes to parched deſert turns; 
They fly diſpers d, nor tempt his fatal ire, 
His wrath-ſwoln neck and eyes of living fire: 
So fled the Thebans, nor eſcap'd by flight. 
Amid their ſquadrons, like a faulcon light, 
The hero ſprung; who, ſtoopiug from the ſkies, 
The feather d race diſperſes as he flies. 
Still from his hand th' immortal weapon flew ; 
And ev'ry flight an armed warrior flew. 
Andremon firſt, beneath his mighty hand, 
Of life bereft, lay ſtretch'd upon the ſand. 
Pherecydes gigantic preſs'd the plain; 
And valiant Tereus ſunk amid the flain. 
Warriors to theſe of vulgar name ſucceed; 
And all his path is mark'd with heaps of dead. 
As when ſome woodman, by inceſſant ſtrokes, 
Beſtrews a mountain with its falling oaks; 
Fells the thick planes, the hawthorn's flow'ry ſhade, 
The poplar fair by paſſing currents fed, 
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The laurel with unfading verdure crown d: 
Heaps roll'd on heaps, the foreſt ſinks around: 
So ſpreads the laughter as the chief proceeds 3 
end | 
Atrides cambats by the hero's ſide, 

To ſhare his glory and the toil divide : 
Unmov'd amid the hoſtile ranks they go; 
eb mmm 


Anv Se the perten bal eppes in Gght, 
By toil ſubdu'd and ling' ring in the fight. 
Loud as the ſilver trumpet's martial noiſe, 
With hopes of victory his bands to chear; 

It ſwiftly flew : the diſtant Spartans hear 
With glad ſurprize. Polyctes thus addreſt, 
And rous'd the languid valor of the reſt. 


Myceneans ! Spartans! taught to ſeek renown | 
From dangers greatly brav'd, and battles won; 


With ſorrow and regret I ſee you yield, 
And They villas erg: you Guns ths: ind. 
Atrides calls us; to his aid repair: 
No foe ſubdues you but your own defpair, - 
He yet ſurvives, beſet with hoſtile bands, 
And, from your valor, preſent aid demands. 
He ſaid. The rigor of the ſhock returns; 
As when a reaping train their ſickles wield, 
Where yellow harveſt loads ſome fruitful fields 
C 2 
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Of thick oppoſing foes, the princes ſtood 


The maſter's heart, with ſecret joy, oferflows; 

He prompts the yung bars counts the — 
rows; 

So *midſt the war, the Pow 'r of battles bd) 

Pleas'd with the — . the: en ho blood. 


ELyzxor firſt lay lifelef on the plain, 
By ſtern Plexippus with a jav'lin flain, ' 
A grief to Thebes. Euryalus the bold, 
Rich in his flocks and rich in fums of gold, 
Beneath the arm of Ariſtæus ©. ern 
Loud rung his ſilver arms with echoing Enell': 
And like ſome flow'r, whoſe painted foliage fair 
With fragrant breath perfumes the vernal air, 
If the rude ſeythe its tender root invades, - 

It falls diſonor d and its luſtre fades. 
Thus fell Euryalus ; whoſe matchlefs grace, 

In youth's full bloom; ſurpaſs'd' the human race ; 
For Cynthius only could with him compare, 


7 
+ 
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: 


Now o'er the fields thi rage of war Wiprend;/ 
And heaps on heaps aſcend the hills of dead. 
Ranks meeting ranks oppoſe with equal rage: 
As when the north and ſtormy ſouth engage, 
Beneath their ſtrife the troubled ocean roars; 
And ruſhing waves o*erwhelm the rocky ſhores; 
So rag'd the fight; when, burſting from a crowd 
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Between the hoſts. And thus th' Etolian lord: 
Spartans! behold your valiant chief reſtor'd; 
Ye owe his ſafety to Minerva's care 
Let hecatombs your gratitude declare; 

Soon as from Thebes you reach your native ground, 
Where flocks and herds for ſacrifice abound 
Now fight and conquer; let this ſignal * 

Your tedious toils, with victory, . : 

And, for Hegialus, let thouſands dead 

With ample vengeance gratify his ſhade. 

As thus the hero ſpoke, the warriors ears; 

And hope rekindling thro' the hoſt appear'd ; - 
With joyful ſhouts they rent the trembling air, 
And bleſs'd the * 2 Minervs's care. 


Now, Welz in the midſt, Andes _ 
And call'd his warriors to the fight aloud : 
As mariners with joy the ſun deſcry, 
Aſcending, in his'courſe, the eaſtern ſky ; 
Who all night long, by angry tempeſts toſt, 
Shun'd with inceſſant toil ſome faithleſs Dll 
So to his wiſhing friends Atrides came 
Their danger ſuch before, their joy the ſame, 
Again the rigor of the ſhock returns; 
The ſlaughter rages, and the combat burns; 
With thirſt of vengeance ev'ry boſom glows. 
Tydides leads, and ruſhes on his foes; 5 
Around his head a ray of light'ning one 
F rom the ſmooth helmet and the glitt ring cone; 
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Like that by night which ſtreams with fiery glare 


When ſome red meteor glides along the ar, 
Sent by the angry gods, with tainted breath, 
To ſow the ſeeds of peſtilence and death +: | 
From look to lodk infectious terror ſpreads; - 
And ev'ry wretch th” impending vengeance dreads. 


Beront the chief the Theban bands retire, 
As ſhepherd ſivairis avoid the lion's ire, 
Clytander only; by the fates impell' d. 


' Oppor'd bim fingle and difdain'd to pied: 


Lycaon's fon; deceiv*d by glory's charms, 
Superior might he bray'd and matchleſs arms. 
Nor was his brother preſent by his ſide, a 7 
To ſhare the danger and the toil divide; 

Himſelf a youth, and yet by time unſteel'd. 
Single, he met Tydides in the field. | 
Againſt th' immortal ſhield his launce he flung, 
Whoſe hollow orb with deaf ning clangor rung: 
The tow'rs of Thebes re · echo d to the ſound; 


The ſpear repuls'd fell blunted on the ground. | 


Tydides next th' immortal jav lin threw ; 3 

With force impell'd, it brighten'd as it flew; 

And pierc'd the Theban helmet near the cone; 

Behind his ear the ſtarting weapon ſhone. 

Supine the warrior fell, his ſpirit led, 

And mix'd with heroes in th'Elyſian ſhade. 

To ſpoil the lain the ardent victor flew: 

Firſt from the wound the fixed lance he drew, 
The 
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The helmet loos d, the coſtly mail unbound, 
And ſhining ſhield with ebend gag d,. 
Theſe ſpoils the hero, in his grateful mind, 

A preſent for the gen'rous youth deſign d; 
Who ſtill in perilous battle ſought his ſide, 
And proffer'd late his warlike ſteeds to guide; 
Fatal the gift, the cauſe of future woe! 
But good and ill th immortals only know, 
The armor to a vulgar hand conſign d,. 
Again the hero, e eee 
To combat ruſh'd. 2 2 n | 

Tit rat ies 

Declin d. —— 
His progreſs mark d. The herald pow r, — 
His ſov' reign mandates on immortal wings, 
He thus addreſs'd : To yonder Phere deſcend s 
Bid Phcebus ſtraight his ev'ning charge attend: 
For, with reverted eye, he views the war, 
And checks the progreſs of his 8 
Let him not linger in th' ethereal way, 
But laſh his ſteeds, and ſtraight conclude the days. 
For, if the gods deſcend not to her aid, 
Or ev'ning interpoſe with friendly hade, 
Thebes now muſt perifh ; and the doom of fate, 
' Anticipated, have an earlier date 
Than fate ordains: for, like devouring flame, 
Tydides threatens all the Theban name; 
Immortal arms his native force improve, 
Conferr'd by Pallas, * in her love. 
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Theſe to retrieve muſt be your next 8 
Win them by art, and hither ſtraight convey 

For man with man an equal war ſhall Went a 
Nor with nan n ee arm his . | 


He ſaid. Ani 1 ſon, with ſpeed, addreſt 
His flight to Pherbus hov'ring in the weſt. 
Upon a cloud Ris winged feet he ſtay'd; 

And thus the mandites of his fire convey'd. 
Ruler of light! let now thy car deſcend, 

And filent night her peaceful ſhade extend, 

Elfe Thebes muſt periſh; and the doom of fate, 
Anticipated/>thave an earlier date | 
Than fate decrees: for, like devouring flame, 
Tydides threatens all the Theban name; 
Immortal arms his native force improve, 


r . partial in ber . 
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Tux ſon of Maia thus. The God obey'd a 
The ſounding laſh upon his ſteeds he lay d. 
Swift to the goal with winged feet they flewz 
The alght 1 as the day withdrew. 


To Thebes the herald next LET) his way 3 3 
Shot Ike a meteor with the ſetting ray. 
Behind Tydides in the, fight he ſtay d; 

And on his head the potent ſceptre lay'd: 
Whoſe magic pow'r on waking ſenſe l | 
Or, in profoundeft ſleep, the eye unſeals ; | 
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The ſtruggling ghoſt unbinds from mortal clay, 
And drives it down the dark Tartarean way. 
Subdu'd the hero ſtood by pow'rful charms, 
Till Hermes ftript him of th' immortal arms; 
And, mounting to the ſtarry roofs above, 
Diſpos'd them in the armory of Jovx. 

And, recolleQed, thus Tydides ſpoke : 
Whate'er they give, 3h' immortals may revoke, 
I'own their favor; that, of mortal line 

The firſt, I wore a panoply divine. 

But if the day were lengthen'd to my will, 
With light to point my jav'lin where to kill, 
Thebes now ſhould periſh; but the morning ray 
Shall finiſh what the ev'ning ſhades delay. 


Axp now the night began her ſilent reign ; 
Aſcending, from the deep, th' ethereal plain, 
O'er both the hoſts ſhe ſtretch'd her ample ſhade, 
Their conflict to fuſpend : the hoſts obey'd. 
The field no more a noify ſcene appears, 
With ſteeds and chariots throng'd and glitt'ring ſpears ; 
But ſtill, and ſilent: like the hoary deep, 
When, in their caves, the angry tempeſts ſleep, 
Peaceful and ſmooth it ſpreads from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where ſtorms had rag'd and billows ſwelPd before: 
Such ſeem'd the field; the martial clangors ceaſe ; 
And war tumultuous lulls itſelf to peace, 
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| ND now the princes of the Theban ſtate 
In council fat, aſſembled in the gate, 
Where rows of marble pillars bound the ſpace, 
To judgment facred in the days of peace. 
And Creon thus, with public cares oppreſs d 
And private griefs, the ſenators addreſs'd. - 


Princes of Thebes, and valiant aids from far, 
Our firm aſſociates in the works of war, 
Heroes, attend! I'ſhall not now propoſe 
To ſupplicate, for peace, our haughty foes ; 
No peace can grow, no friendſhip &er be found, 
When mutual hate has torn ſo wide a wound. 
Yet for a truce of ſeven days ſpace I plead; - - 
And fun'ral obſequies to grace the dead. 

Nor were it. juſt, that they, who greatly fall | 
From rage of foes to guard their native wall, 

Should want the honors which their merits claim, 
Sepulchral rites deny'd and fun'ral flame. 


C6 Tavs 
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Tavs as he ſpoke, parental grief ſuppreſt 
His voice, and ſwell'd within his lab'ring breaſt. 
Silent amidſt th' aſſembled peers he ſtands, 
Ad wipes his falling teart with 'trembling hands 
For great Leophron, once his country's boaſt, 
The glory and the bulwark of her hoſt, | 
Pierc'd by a foe and lifeleſs on the plain, 
Lay drench'd in gore and mix'd withryulgar flain : 
Silent he ſtood ; the Theban lords around 
His grief partake, in ſtreams of ſorrow drown'd ; 
Till ſage Palantes roſe, and to the reſt, 
The Monarch Nr 20h words nag 


2 


11 * 

— b been for ik. * — e | 
Rever'd in council:and approv'd in fight; 
What Creon moves the laws themſelves require, 
With obſequies' to grace and fun'ral fire 
Each warrior, who in battle bravely falls 
From rage of ſues to guard his native walls. 
If all approve, and none will ſure withſtand 
What Creon counſels andethe laws command, 
Charg' d with the truce, Apollo's prieſt ſhall go 
To offer and conclude it with the fo. 

His ſilver hairs a mild reſpect may claim, 
And great ___ $ ever bono d name. 5 


e ak _ ITY 
Slow from his ſeat ariſing, thus began: ; 
Princes of Thebes! and thou, whoſe ande hand 
183 the dread ſeeptre of ſupreme command; 
Thot 
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Tho? well I might this perilous taſk refuſe; 


And plead my feeble age a juſt excuſe"! *:-/i! 7 
Yet nothing-ſhall reſtrain me, for I g? i 
Pleas'd with the pious charge, to meet'the'foe. | * 
Willing Igo; our bleeding warriors elaim- | - | 


Sepulchral honors and the fur ral flame. 

If all approve, let Clytophon attend; 
With juſt ſucceſs our labore thus ſhall end : 
For ſure no Theban boaſts. an equal ſkill,” 
With * words, 1 the fp will 


1 o wich the friendly praiſe dhe hero Kid, 
No ſelf- regard ſhall hold me or diſſuadem 
The pious charge my inmoſt thoughts approve. 
He ſaid ; and flow thro” yielding crowes: they move 
While Thebes on ev'ry ſide affembled ſtands, : 
And ſupplicates the gods with lifted hands: 

O grant that wrathful enemies may ſpare 
N nn . 
MV bus Aas 

An 3 the lofty gates, dee. 
Where flow Iſmenus winds his gentle ſtream ; - 
Amphion's grove they paſs'd, vice ung wite 
His rural tomb defends on ev'ry fide. 
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The ſcene of fight they reach' d, and acious fle 
With mangled ſlaughter heap'd, and ſpears and ſhields. 
Under their feet the hollow bucklers found; 1 
And ſplinter'd faulcions glitter on the * 

And now the ſtations of the camp appear. 
Far as a ſhaft can wound the flying deer. 


| 
| 
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Thither, amid che wrecks of war, they go 
With ſilent ſteps ; and ſcape the watchful foe. - 
Now full in view! before the guards they ſtand ; 
The prieſt diſplays his enſigns in his hand, 
The laurel wreath, the gold beſpangled rod 

With ſtars nn — W 


He e ye ene hear!-/ 
A peaceful meſſage to your tents we bear: 
A truce 4s aſł d, till the revolving ſun, 
Seven times from eaſt to weſt his journey run, 
Again aſcends; and, from the ocean's ſtreams, - 
Crowns the green mountains with his golden beams : 
That mutually ſecure, with pious care, 78. 
Both hofts funereal honors may prepare 
For ev'ry hero, whom the rage of fight 
Has ſwept to darkneſs and the ſhores of night. 


Tuus as he ſpoke, the liſt' ning warriors heard 
With approbation and the prieſt rever d. 
The chief of Salamis, their leader, vent 
Himſelf to guide them to the royal tent; 
Which ſhone conſpicuous ; thro? the ſhades of night 
Its ſpacious portal pour d a ſtream of light. 
Thither conducted by the chief, they found 
The king of men with all his peers around. 

On thrones with purple ſpread each royal gueſt 
In order ſat, and ſhar d the genial feaſt. 
Silent they enter d. From his chair of ſtate, 

Full in the midſt pppoſed to the gate, 
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The monarch ſaw ; und xiſing thus enpreſt 
The gen'rous dictates of his royal breaſt.” | 
Mr gueſts, approach! no enemy is near ; 
Ev'n tho? from yon devoted walls you come,” 
For vengeance mark'd by fateꝰs eternal doom; 
Here in my tent, with ſafety,” you ſhall reſt, 
And with the prindes, ſhare the genial feaſt. 

You freely then your meſſage may propoſe, 
When round the board the chearing vintage flows, 
Which ſooths impatience, and the open'd wad | 
With _— W band bear. 
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Tire 100 Wal Abele Pie reptc ; yes 
Humane thy manners, and my words ire wile; «hag 
With thee the nobleſt gifts the gods have plac'd, 
And pow r ſupreme with. equal wifdom grac'd : © 
Tho? oft; by parts, for others they ordain, _ 
The arts of ſway; the privilege/to reign ; ' 

In thee their partial favor has combin'd 8 
mm LIT 2c 


As 1 the princely band 
By turns preſented ench his friendly hand, 


The ſigu of peace. \Roccathia-faliedidthrone; F 
Where fring'd-with gold the put ple oo ring fnone, - 
The ready waiters, hy eommand,”-prepar'd; - | 


There ſat the envoys: and the'banquet ſhar d. Il| 1 
On e ry ſide the ſpar kling vintage flows, | 1 


"be 

The rage of thirſt and hunger . 

To Neſtor 032 4 eee ut T 
en zi Nas on 7194 2 - * 


IXxUusTRTOoο̃ chief! der demon hat: claims | 

Which not to publiſh, ſure, would merit blame. 

Your father's gueſt I was; by fortune led, 

When from Trinacria's deſart ſhores I fled 

With ills beſet 2; but, in his friendly land. 

His gen'rous heart I prov ad al hd. 

A grateful mind excites me to reveal 

His ſov'reign bounty, and attempt a 19g | 

Of dear remembrance. But, the fond — 

Prudence diſſenting, warns me to decline; 

For when to public cares your thoughts you bend, 

ar ſtory ee my t.: coal 
Tus 1 The det reply, 

Whoſe ſov'reign mandates all the hoſt obey'd: _ 


My honor'd gueſt ! proceed; nor 1 h 


Which gratitude enjoins you to reveal: 


For gen'rous deeds, imprudently fuppreſt;”. on 


Lie unapplauded in the grateful breaſt : 

And now the feaſt, ſhort interval of _ 
To vocal ſymphony unbends the ear; 

Or ſweet diſcourſe, which to tke ſoul * 


Sublimer joys than muſic's tuneful lays. n a * 


The monarch thus. The prudent ſage ſuppreſsd 

His inward joy, and thus the peers addreſs d: 

Each chief he ſtrove to gain, but Neſtor moſt, 
Whoſe wiſdom ſway d the councils of the hoſt. 
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Conrer kate kings! "and thou whoſe vega 


han 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme Satmand, 
Attend and hearken! ſince you ſeek, to know £2 
The ſad beginnings of a life of woe. 
In Rhodes my father once dominion claim'd, | 
Orſilochns, for deeds of valor fam'd. Fer 
The Sporades his ſo reign ſceptre own'd, 
And Carpathus with waving foreſts crown'd. re 
His youngeſt hope I was, and ſcarce had ſeen _ 
The tenth returning ſummer clothe the green, 
When pirates ſnatch'd me from my native 2b | - | 
While with my infant equals on the ſtrand __ 
I play'd, of harm ſecure, and from the deep. . 
With pleaſure ſaw approach the fatal ſhip ; 
Pleas'd with the whiteneſs of the fails we ſtood, 
And the red ſtreamers ſhining on the flood; - 
And fearleſs ſaw the Hoſtile galley land, _ © 
Where from the hills a current ſeeks the keen, 
They climb'd the rocky beach, and far "around, 
Intent on ſpoil and rapine, vie wd the ground; ; 
If any herd were near or fleecy ſore, "B 
Or lonely manſion on the winding ſhore. 
My young companions ſtraight their fear obey. 
I, bold and unſuſpecting, dar'd to ſtay. 40 
Me ſtraight they ſeiz d; and doom d to ſeryile n 
A wretched captive in a foreign ſoil. ths 
Struggling in vain, they bore me down the bay, 


Where, anchor'd near the beach, their veſſel lay; 
And 
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And plac'd me on the deck. With bitter cries, 
To ſpeeding pales I ſaw the canvaſs riſe; 
The boundleſs ocean far before me ſpread;  - 
And from my reach the ſhores at diſtance fled. 
All day I wept; but when the ſetting light 
Retir d, and yielded to the ſhades of night, 
Sleep ſtole upon my grief with ſoft ſurprize, - 


Which care ne'er baniſh'd long from infant 9 


dnn dejy ies K the tenth returning ray. N 


Show'd us Trinacria riſing in our way, 


Far in the weſt ; where, with his ev' ning beams, 


The ſun deſcending gilds the ocean's ſtreams, | 
Thither the ſailors ply, and "blindly rug, 


On hidden dangers which they ought to ſnun; 


For whom the gods diſtinguiſh by their hate, 
They firſt confound and then reſign to fate. 
All day we fail'd; and with the ev'ging hour, 
Which calls the ſhepherd to his rural bow'r, 
Approach'd the ſhore. The foreſts on the land 

We mark'd, and, rivers op'ning from the ſtrand. 


Then gladneſs touch'd my heart; the firſt I knew 


Since fate had mix d me with that lawleſs crew: 
With joy I ſaw the riſing ſhores appear; 
And hop'd to find ſome Kind deliy'rer_near ; 
Some gen'rous lord, to whom I might relate, 
Low bending at his knees, my wretched fate, 
Vain was the hope z the Cyclopes ne'er know 
Compaſſion, nat to melt at human woe. 
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Nx ax on the left, and where che ee. ; 


A promantoty's focky height divides; ' 
A bay they found; and en the fatal ſtrand 


Deſcending, fix'd their veſſel to the land. 


The valleys ſtraight and mountains they explore, 


And the long windings of the deſart ſhore ; 
And find, of ſheep and goats, a mingled flock, 


Under the ſhelter! of. a cavern'd rock. | ' (14 


The largeſt and the beſt the pirate band 

Seiz d, and prepar'd a banquet on the ſtrand. - | 
With joy they feaſted ; While the goblet, crown'd 
With Mithymnean vintage, flow'd around. 

Of harm ſecure they ſat; and void of fear 
oem er know dana. 


/ 


duns n ed ee e 


Some god inſpir d me, or the pow'r of fate, - 
To *ſcape their hated hands: and ſoon 1 und 
The wiſh'd occaſion; when along the ground, 


Each where'he fat, the tuffians lay ſupiae, 


With fleep x or dar erin eggs read i 


Softly I roſe, and to & lofty grove, 

Which ſhaded all the mountain tops above, 
Aſcending, in a rocky cavern lay, 1 
Till darkneſs fled before ae * 
Then from above I ſaw the pirate bund. 
In parties, roaming Oer the deſart firand z | 


From all the paſtures, crowded to the ſhore. _ 


The mountain goats they drove and fleecy ſtore, = 
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* too by name they call d; and oft, in vain, 
Explor'd each grove and thicket on the plain 
While from above I ſaw, with careleſs eye, 
Them ſearching round and liſt'ning for reply. = 
Some to the ſhip the bleating ſpoil convey'd; 
While others to prepare a banquet ſtay d, 
And call'd their mates: to ſhare the full repaſt 
With mirth fey mes nor knew it was yaa ws 
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A flock appear'd deſcending to the bay ; 

Which thro? a narrow valley ruſh'd along, 

Oxen and ſheep, an undiſtinguiſh'd throng. | 

With theſe the ſloping hills were cover'd e i 

And the long windings of the ſandy ſhore. 

Behind a Cyclops tame; and, by degrees, 
Roſe to my view, and tower'd above the trees. 
His giant ſtature, like a loſty rock, 
Appear'd: and in his hand a knotted ock 

Of talleſt growth; around his ſhoulder lung | 
His bag enormous, by a cable hung. 010-47: Tt $1: 7 
Panting I lay; as when a lurking deer, 
From ſome eloſe thicket, ſees the hunter near. 
By dread ſubdu'd, confounded and _ F 

My fixed eye-balls darken'd as I gad. 
Soon from above my- wretched hates 
As on the level ſhore, in open view 
They fat ſecure, with flow ry garlands crownꝰd 
The ſigns of — and ravage ſcatter'd round. 
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With indignation, for his waſted flock/, 
Inflam'd, he thus like diſtant thunder ſpoke. 
Whoe'er theſe are, who from their native ſoil 
To foreign climates thus, in queſt of ſpoil, 
Licentious roam: they ſoon: ſhall feel iny hand. 
And rue that eier they touch d Trinacria's ſtrand. 
As mutt' ring thus, along the craggy rode 
He came, the mountain trembled as he trode. 
The wretches ſaw with horror and affright; 

Each limb enfeebled loſt the pow'r of flight. 
Their cries in vain the monſter mov d to ſpare; - 
His club he rear'd and ſwung it thrice in air, 
Then hurl'd it croſs the bay: it ſwiftly drore 
O'er the ſmooth deep, and raz d the beach above. 
Threat'ning it ruſh'd along; but, bending low, 
Each, where he ſat, eſcap'd the weighty blow. 
Beyond them far it pitch'd upon the land, 
Tore the green ſward, and heay'd a mount of ſind. 
Now ſtarting from the ground they ſtrove to fy,” 
Preſs'd by deſpair and ſtrong neceſſity ; h 
The woody ſummits of the cliffs to gain, 

With fault'ring haſte they fled acroſs the plain. 

But the impending mountains barr'd their flight, 
High and projecting from their airy height; 
Back from theflipp*ry arch, in heaps, they fall; 
And with imploring cries for mercy call, 

In vain. The monſter with gigantie ſtrides, - 

At twenty Reps, the ſpacious bay divides; 
Around his knees the whit'uing billows roar,  - - 
And his rude yoice like thunder ſhakes the ſhore. 

l Tux 
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Tuxxx thirty youths he ſlew; againſt the ſtones 
And ragged cliffs, hedaſh'd their crackling bones. 
Twenty his feet and heavy hands purſue, 
As to the ocean in deſpair they flew; 
Striving the ſummit of the beach to gain, 
With headlong'courſe to ruſli into the main: 
For there they hop'd = milder ſate to haye, 
And leſs ahhor d, beneath the whelming wave. 
Theſe too he reach'd 5 and, with his weighty hand, 
Their flight opprefs'd, and mix'd them with the ſand. 
Two yet ſurviv'd; who ſupplicating ſtrove/, 
With humble ſuit, his barb'rous-foul to move. 
With trembling knees the ſandy beach they preſt d; 
And, as he came, the monſter thus addreſs'd. 


O Twov!! with whom ao mortal can compare 
For ſtrength zeſiſtleſs, pity now and-ſpare. 
O let the blood, already thed, atone 

For our provoking guilt, and treſpaſs done! 

DO ſpare and pity! ſure, the gods above, 
Who fit around the ſtarry throne of ov, 
Are won by pray'r; and he whoſe matchleſs might 
The ſolid earth ſuſtains and ſtarry height. 
Oft ſpares the guilty; for his ſoul approves 
Compaſſion, and the works of mercy loves. 
Let ſowreign pity touch thy mighty breaſt ; 
Who pardons oft, but meaſures grief and pain 
To ſuch as hear the wretched plead in vain, 


Ay 
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As thus to touch his iron heart they. tryd, 
The Cyclops ſmiling, ſcornful thus reply d: 
The praiſe of mercy well your words proclaim; ' / 
And vengeance mark, tho' merited, with blame. 
Well have you ſpoken ;, therefore, from my hand, 
More favor hope than any of your bands? 
They, on the deſart ſhore expos'd-and bare, 
The wolyes ſhall feaſt and ev'ry bird of air; 
But ye, prefer'd above the reſt, ſhall have 
This amn. deen 


He fail, nnd Gies then bech on high," 
With hands and feet extended in the ſky: 
ch „ 
Künne IRE 

gore. 

Ott bewe L from the harte of the plain, 

The Ms diane {1 
But fate, in ſuch a form, neer met my eyes, 
And, while 1 ſpeak, afreſh» its horrors riſe 
To chill my veins: nor can the vary'd ſtate 

Of ſprightly youth, and middle age ſedate, 

Or life's laſt ſtage with all its-griefs oppreſt, 
Baniſh the dire-impreffion from my breaſt. 
For ſtill I ſee the monſter, as he ſtood, | 

His hairy viſage dy'd in human blood: 
As the grim lion leaves the waſted plains, 
Red from the ravage of the flocks and ſwains. 


une. 
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Wirn vengeanice dre, be view the "ſhores 


around ; 

And, riding hecho tank, our veſſet found: 

Her by the maſt he ſeiz d; and to the land, 

Witk all her anchors, - dragg'd Wow the rind. 
Exploring, next the ſolid deck he tore, 

And found, conceaFd below, his fleecy Kore. 
With ſcornful ſmiles he ſaw the theft bewray'd ; 
And ſidelong on the beach the galley laid. 
And call'd-his flock: to open light they ſtrain, 
Through the wide beach, and crowd upon the plain: 
Still, as they paſs'd, his weighty hands he laid 
On their ſoft backs, and, ſtroaking gently, ſaid; 
Go now, my flock I enjoy the verdant hills, 
'The rivers cool, the ſweet refreſhing rills, 
The meads and ſhady foreſts, ſafe from harm; 
Your foes lie cruſh'd; beneath your maſter's arm. 
The giant thus; and next the hold explor'd : 
Four jars he found with Leſbian vintage ſtor dc. 
Theſe firſt he drain'd ;- then to his lips applyd 
His flute, which like a quiver by his ſide, 

Of ſize enormous, hung. Its hollow found 

The woods repeated and the caves around. 

Its muſic ſuch, as when a ſtormy gale 

Roars thro” a hollow cliff with hideous peal, 
Reſounding deep, along the level ſhore : 

He play'd, p EY flock before. 


Howto ad get at once my dent a1 45 
Preſages fad o'er ev'ry hope prevail'd. 
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My diſtant country ruſh'd upon my mind: 

My friends, my weeping parents, left behind. 

Now loſt to hope, and furious from deſpair, 

With both my hands I rent my rooted hairy 

And, in an agony of ſorrow, preſtt 

With ſtrokes repeated oft, my heaving breaſt. 

All day I mourn'd;-but when the ſetting ray. 
Retir'd, and ev'ning ſhades expel'd the day; 

Encourag'd by the night, I ſought the plain ; 

And, wand*ring anxious ae Gala = 
Oft calPd, to no af any of the band n 
Did yet ſurvive, An che ne Ende = 

But none reply d. Along the deſert . ; 

All night I wander'd, *midſt.the ſullen roar 

Of burſting billows; till the morning cayx 

Appear'd to light my ſolitary way 

'Twas then I reach'd a mountain's height, open 

With thickets cloſe, and dark impending ſhade; 
Hung o'er a valley, where a river leads 

His n DON thro? a grove of reeds.- 


Turco 1 — 1 opal tothe PU 
A cavern found' beneath the rockyteep;” 7 © 
The haunt of mountain goats, when wint'ry rains 
Have chac'd them from the hills and naked plains. 
Gladly I enter'd ; for, deceiv'd by fear, 
I always thought the barb'rous Cyclops-near; 
His form deſery'd in ev'ry tree behind, 
And heard his voice approaching in the wing. 


D of 
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Of honey there a ſweet repaſt I found, 

In cluſters hanging from- the — tin 
My hunger ſoon appeas'd, the gentle pow'r. 
Of ſleep ſubdu'd me till the ev ning hour. 
Twas then Iwak'd; and to the deep below, 
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And gaz'd around if any hut were there, 
Or ſolitary weetch my grief to ſnare 
But none appear'd. I climb'd a mountain's head, 
Where, wide before me, lay the ocean ſpread; 
And there no object met my wiſhing eyes, 
But billows hounded by the ſetting ſkies. 139 


Yet ſtill I gaz'd; till-night's prevailing fway - + | 


Extinguiſhd, in the weſt, the ev'ning ray. 
Hopeleſs and ſad, deſcending from . 


I wander'd on the ſolitary ſtrand, 


'Thro* the thick gloom ;; and. heand the-lle roar 
EI ee e | 
Nin u ö 
Tavs ten long years I ld, newd's why, 
Under a rock on wither'd leaves I lay; 


At e eee e neee - 


Exploring with iny eyes the pathleſs flood; 
Impatient till ſome friendly Gul fhould come, 

To waft me to my fire and native home: 
But none appearid. The pilots ſnun the ſhores 
Where Etna flames, and dire Charybdis roars; 
And where the curs'd-Cyclopean brothers reigns 


The lonely tyrants of e 
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preſb d by deſpair, at laſt I dard to brave, 
Even in a {kiff, the terrors of the waye ; 
Contemning all the perils in my way, 
For worſe it ſeem d than death itſe}f to ſtay. 

Or oziers ſoſt the bending hull I wove: 
And ply'd the ſkins of mountain goats above. 
A ſlender fir, ten cubit lengths, I found 
Fall'n from a mould'ring bank, and Auge it wund. 
This for the maſt, with bulruſh ropes I tyd; 
A pole to ſteer the rudder's ſe ſupply'd: 
Four goat-ſkins join'd I fitted for the fail, ' 
And ſpread it with a pole to catch the pale. 
Each chink with gum, againſt che brine; I dlos d: 
And the whole work beneath a ſhade diſpos d. 
Where, from the hills deſcending to the main, 
Nuts and drytd figs in baſkets next 1thar'd; | 
And liquid ſtores ãn bags of ſxin prepar de 
And waited anxious till the ſouthern gale, | 
From the dire coaſt; * ſhould bear my flying ſail. 
Nine days Iſtay'd; and till the northern breeze, 
From great Heſperia, fwept the whit'ning ſeas : 
But on the tenth it chang d; and; when the hour 
Of twilight calpd the giant to his bor. 
Down from my grotto to the ſhore Icame, _. 
And call'd the God who rules the ocean's ſtreams - 
Oblations/vow'd, if, by his mighty hand 
ConduQed fafe, I found my native land. 
And, mm where conceal'd my vet lay, | | 
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The fail unfurPd, and, ſteering from the ſtrand, 


Behind me left with joy the hated land. 


ALL night, by breezes ſped, the prow divides 
The deep, and o'er the billows lightly glides. 
But when the dawn, prevailing o'er the night, 
Had ring'd the glowing eaſt with purple light, 
The air was huſh'd : deſerted by the gale, - 
Looſe to the maſt deſcends the empty fail. 
And full againſt my courſe a current came, 
Which hurl'd me, backwards, floating on its ſtream, 
Towards the land. I ſaw the ſhores draw near; | 
And the long billows on the beach appear. 
The cruel Cyclops ſpy'd me, as he drove | 
His paſtring flock along the hills above: 

And winding thro? the groves his ſecret way, 
Conceal'd behind a promontory lay ; © | 
Prepar'd to ſnatch me, when his arm could reach 
My ſkiff, which drove ungovern'd to the beach. 
I mark'd his purpoſe; furious from deſpair, - 
With both my hands 1 rent my rooted hair; 
And on the poop with deſp'rate purpoſe ſtood, 
Prepar'd to plunge into the whelming flood. 
But Neptune fav'd me in that perilous hour ; 
The headlong current felt his preſent pow'r: 
Back from the ſhore it turn'd, at his command, 
And bore me joyful from the fatal ſtrand. 
The Cyclops. vex'd; as when ſome fowler ſpies, 
Safe from his cover'd ſnares, the quarry riſe; 
His ſeat ſorſook, and, leaning o'er the ſteep, 
Strove with ſoft words to lure me from the deep. 

| | Stranger, 


Stranger, approach! nor fly this friendly ſtranldd; 
Share the free bleſſings of a happy land;; « 
Here, from each aliff, a ſtream of honey flows; 
And ev'ry hill with purple vintage glows. _ 
Approach; your fear forget; my bounty ſhare; 

My kindneſs prove and hoſpitable care. 

As to allure me thus the monſter try'd, __ 

His fraud I knew; and-raſhly thus reply'd: 
Talk not of friendſhip; well I know the doom 
Of ſuch as to your dire dominions come. — 
Theſe eyes beheld when, with a ruthleſs hand, 
My wretched mates you murder'd on the ſtrand. 
Two ſu'd for mercy; but their limbs you tore 
With brutal rage, and drank their ſtreaming gore. 
If heavn's dread Soy'reign to my vengeful hand 
His waſting flames would yield, and forked brand, 
Scorch'd on the cliffs, your giant limbs ſhould feed 
The mountain wolves, and all the rav*nous breed. 


-} 5a1D; and from the ſouth a rifing breeze 
Bruſh'd the thick woods, and ſwept the curling ſeas. 
Above the waves my veſſel lightly fle, z 
The ocean widen'd, and the ſhores withdrew. | - 
Inrag'd the Cyclops, ruſhing down the ſteep, 
Eager to fnatch me, plung'd into the.deep : 

My flight he follow'd with gigantic ſtrides, 
And ſtem'd with both his knees the ruſhing tides. 
Soon had I periſh'd,/ but eſcap'd again, 
Protected by the God who rules the main. 

ps. 'D3 He 
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He ſent a ſpetre from his watry cave 
Like miſt it roſe and hover'd Oer the waves. 

A ſkiff like mine, by art divine, it grew; 

And to the left acroſs the ocean flew. 

With courſe divided, where the pilot ſpies 

Amid the deep two deſert iflands riſe, 

In ſhape like altars, fo by failors nam'd, 

A mark for pilots, elſe for nothing fam'd ; 

The angry giant doubting ſtood, nor knew 
Which to forſake, the ſhadow or the true : 
For both ſeem'd equal. By the fates miſled, 

He chac'd the airy image as it fled; 
Nor reach d it: for it led him thro” the main, 

As the bright rainbow mocks ſome . 
Who ſtill intent to catch it where it ſtands, 

And graſp the ſhining meteor with an 
Along the dewy meadows holds his way; 

But ſtill before him flies the coloured ray. 

The Cyclops ſo, along the wat'ry plain, 


Book Ty. 


The ſhadowy phantom I rant: | 


The billows burſted on his hairy ſides, | 

And far behind him ruſh'd the parted ay 
Difſoly'd, at laſt, its airy ſtructure broke, 
And vaniſh'd hov'ring like a cloud of ſmoke... 
His error then, and my eſcape, heknew; 
For, favonr'd by the breeze, my veſſel fle“ 
Far to the deep: yet plunging in the waves, 
Torn from its bed 4 pon@rous rock he heaves, 


Craggy and black, with dangling ſea - werd hung; 


| Puſb'd from his hand the weighty maſs he flung, 


To 
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To eruſh my flight: along th ethereal!plain; - . 
It rolbd, and thunq ring downwards ſhogk: — 4 
Behind it fell ;. and farther from the ſhore, r 


Hurl'd on the mounting waves, my veſſel bore 
Towards the deep. The giant ſaw, with pain, 
His fraud detected, force effay'd in vain. 
He curs'd the partial pow'rs, and Taſh'd on high, 
With both his hands, the ocean to the My. 


LI 
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. Now aße beyond his reach, a ; profp's rous xs gale. 
Blew freſh behind, and ftretch'd my flying fail: 
The ſhores retir'd; but, from the diſtant — 

I ſaw him tow ring on the wat ry plain, 

Like a tall ſhip ; and moving to the ore, 
Sullen and fad, to tend his flecey ſtore. 
Seven days 1 fail'd; the eighth returning dab. * 
The Pylian ſhores preſented to my fight, 
Far in the eaſt ; and where the ſun diſplays, og 
Along the gitr ring waves, His Enel rs. 
Thither T Itter d, and, where & point dds 
Extended in the deep, the parte dess 5 
A fane I mark d; whoſe tow'ring futptit, rears : 


High in the air, with gilded ſpires appeard, 


To Neptune facred on the beach it ſtands, * 
Conſpicuous from the ſea and diſtant lands. 16 of 
AflemBled on the theje the people fett 
On ey'ry ſide extended, Uke a wood: * * 15 7 
Aud in the mid{t © faw a pillar riſe, - % SLES 


Of ſacred ſmoke, "aſceading to the Ries. _ 
Neubau: Ri n 0 2 . 


The wrongs of te, and comfort my diſtreſs. 
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Twas there I reach'd the hoſpitable firand, 
And, joyful, fix'd my veſſel to the land. 
Tar, with his peers, your royal fire I found; 
And fell before him proſtrate. on the ground, | 
Imploring aid; my lineage I reveal d, 
Nor aught of all my tedious toils conceal'd. | 
Attentive, as I ſpoke, the hero heard, © 
Nor credulous nor diffident appear'd ; 
For prudence taught him, neither to receive 
With eaſy faith, or raſhly dilbelieve. 


O 80x of Neleus ! tho? you juſtly claim, 
For eloquence and ſkill, ſuperior fame | 
Yet to an equal glory ne'er aſpire : 4 e . 
Vain were the hope to emulate your fre... 
Eight days we feaſted.; ſtill the flowing bowl. 
Return'd, and. ſweet diſcourſe, to glad the foul,. 
With pleaſure heard; as as comes the ſound of rain, 
In ſummer's drought, to chear the careful ſwain. 
And when the ninth returning morn * 
Sixty bold mariners the hero choſe, . * 
Skill'd, thro' the deep, the flying keel to * 
And ſweep, with equal oars, the hoary tide: 
They trimm'd a yeſſel, by their Jerd's command, 
To waft me to my, fire, and native land. | 


+. 


With gifts enrich'd of robes and precious ore, 


He ſent me joyful from the. Pylian ſhore. 
Such Neleus was! and ſuch his matchlefs praiſe 


For hoſpitable deeds in former days; 1 
The friend, the patron, deſtin'd to redreſs 


But 


Buy what is man! a, reptile of the earth; _ 

To toils ſucceſſiye fated from his birth; 
Few are our joys; in long ſucceſñon flow * 
Our griefs; we number all our days in woe. 
Misfortune enter'd with my infant years ; 

My feeble age a load of ſorrow bears. | 
Driv'n from my country by domeſtic foes, _ 
Thebes but receiv'd me to partake her woes, 
The ſword Pve ſeen and wide deyouring fire, 

| Againſt her twice in fatal league conſpire, 
The public griefs, which ev'ry heart maſt ſhare, 
By nature taught to feel another's care, 
Augment my own: our matrons wee ping ſtand; | 
Our rey'rend elders. mourn, a ruin'd land 
Their furrow'd cheeks with ſtreams, of ſorrow flow. 
And wailing orphans ſwell the gen'ral woe ; 
They mourn their deareſt hopes, in battle ſlain, 
Whoſe limbs unbury'd load their native plain; 
And now by us entreat that war may ceaſe, 
And, for ſeyen days ſucceſſive, yield to peace: 
That mutually ſecure, with pious care, 

Both hoſts.funereal honors may prepare 

For ev'ry warrior, whom the rage of fight 

Has ſwept to dai kneſs and the coaſts of nigbt. 
To ratify the truce, if ye approve, 

We come alike commiſſion'd, as to move. 


Tuus Clytophon ; and he, whoſe ſor'teign ſway 
The warriors of the Pylian race obey, 
Ds 8 Neſtor, 
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Neſtor, fils Partial favor thus etpfefpd; 

And to the Thebah chier Hirhſelf aue u. 

The truth you peak, tior Us for TW ip 
Prepar d Witli art, or Uftated by ar: 
For what you tell, iny memory recülls, 
When young 1 ſaw you at my native walls, 
Yourſelf à youth; tho how a length of e, 
Imprinted deep, in ul your form app 
Yet ſtill, with fire remembrance, can l Pp | 
Your voice the ſane and lineaments of fice. 
An infant then upon your knees I Hung, 
And catch'd the pletfing wonders from your' We: 
Your 1 yd, as 1 pity fl; 
And, were the chiefs etertih'a'by ny vi, ane 
The truce meld Magd; for plety conſpires 

With jaftice,” to demand Vhat Thithes _—_ 


we, 


THE hes thus; : FA king of men replies : | 
Princes, in fight approy'd, in council wiſe! 

- What Thebes propounds "tis yours alone to <huſe- 
Whether ye will accept it or refuſe : 
For tho”, your votes conſenting, in my Haha 
Have plac'd the ſceptre of ſupreme command ; ; 
Yet ſtill my pow 'T, obedient to your choice, 
Shall with its ſanRtiob 3 Join the public voice. wy 


Taz monarch thus; and thus the chief reply d, 
Whom fair Etolia's martial · ſons obey'd: 
Princes, attend! and thou, whoſe ſov'reign hand 
Says the dread fceptre of ſupreme command 
What 
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— I do wht aw oppolly | | r 
Becauſe, infeaſible to human Wen 
The widew's'tears I born, the mother's ſighs, 
The groans of fathers, or the orphans cries, - 
Whoſe deareſt hopes, in rage of battle ſlain, 

With wounds defac' d, lie ſcatter'd on the plain: 
Compaſſion for the hoſt, which irultleſs toll 1 267 
So long has waſtedin-a foreign ſoil, _ r 0s if 
What Thebes ptopounds; inipels me to ke 
And, for the living, diſregard the deal. 
How long has war and famine thin'd e aug 
InaRtive.camp'd around the Theban tow'rs? _ 
And peſtilenee,. whoſe dire infection flies, Lt 
Blown by the furies thro'.the tainted ies? 

Many now wander on the Stygian ſnhore, 
Whom rr ) 
And many ſtill, who yet enjoy the day, 
Muſt follow down the daxk Tartarean may, . 

If, blinded by the fates,” our counſels bar . 

The courſe of conqueſt and. protrat the war, nyt 
Since. equity and public right demands 

That Thebes ſhould fall by our avenging hands, 
Now let us combat, till the gods above, .-.. _ ” 
Who ſit around the ſtarry throne of Joye,. - ' -/ 
The judges of the nations, - crown our toll, 


So long-endur'd, with victory and ſpoil; 80243 4 
Or, deſtine us to fall in glorious ght. 
Elate and dauntleſs an the cauſe of right. 
Shall we delay till dire infection ſpreads od al 


Her raven wings o'er our devoted heads? 


D 6 Til 
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Expires inactive in the wazriar's breaſt. 
And life, the price of — SO ine 19h 7 
We Ann ones 


e u: 3 Vans 13. hoſe are way 
The warriors of the Pyſian race obey, - / 
Neſtor reply'd, for eloquence-approv'd, - 
By Pallas and the tuneful ſiſters lov'd : - 
Confed'rate kings! and thou, whoſe ſov'reign hand 
Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command, 
With patience hear the reaſons which 1 Ry” 0 
For fun' ral rites, the Honors of the dead. b 
Well have yon heard the various ills that vale 
On ſtrife protong'd, and war's diſaſtrous ſtate > ' 
And they, who chooſe to dwell amid alarms, 
The rage of flaughter and the din of arms, 
Know little of the joys, when combats ceaſe, 
That crown with milder bliſs the hours of — 

Tho' gladly would I ſee, in vengeance juſt, £ 

The Theban tow'rs confounded with the duſt ; 
That from. the war releas'd, we might again 
Each ſhare the-pleaſures of his native reign: | 
Yet let us not preſumptuouſly withſtand 
What piety alike and right command. 
The honors of the dead; nor tempt the gods, 
To curſe our labors, from their bright abodes. 
Far in the heav'ns, above this mortal ſcene, 
In boundleſs light, the Thund' rer ſits. ſerene; 

| 24 0 SOL eee ee 
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| He views the works of men ; the good hecknows, 
But blaſts impiety, and mocks its aim, * Ne 0 
With diſappointment ſure, and laſting ſhame.. 


ATTExD, ye princes! and 1 ſhall unfold - | 
What ſage Harmodius taught my ſire of old, 
The Locri ſummonꝰ all their martial po rs, 
And fought around the Orchomenian tow'ry. 

From oxen ſeiz'd, began the dire debate; 
And wide and waſteful was the work of fate.  ' 
The Orchomenians oft a truce propos'd - | 
For fun'ral rites ; the Loerian chiefs oppos di 
Nine days expir'd, the bleeding warriors lay ; 
Their wounds hot ſtreaming to the ſolar ray. 
From 'Styx's ſable ſhore their ghoſts implor'd, 
With fuppliant cries, hell's dread avenging lordi. 
He heard, and from the gloomy deep bel 
Of Erebus profound, the houſe of woe; 

A fury ſent, the fierceſt of the crew, 

Whoſe iron ſcourges human crimes purſue : 
Diſcord her name; among th' infernal gods 
She dwells, excluded from the bleſt abodes; 

Tho? oft on earth ſhe rears her baleful head, 

To kindle ſtrife, and make the nations bleed: 

The fury came; and, Hoy'ring o'er the plain, 
Devoted with Ber eyes the Locrian train, 
In form a raven, to a tow'r ſhe flew,, 

Which roſe upon a precipice in view, 

And on the airy ſummit took her ſeat, 

With potent charms, to kindle dire debate. 
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The howling dogs her preſence firſt tedlire;” * m l 
The war-herte trettbling ſhorts loft in atr ; | 


On man at lat the dire infection fell, 


The awful vengeance of the pow'ts of hell. 

Confuſion ſtrajght thro* all the eamp is found; 
Fatally gay and erown'd with eviry weed. 
Which weeping rhatrons-ſcatter o'er the dead 


Of dire portent: but when the ſilent reign - 


Of night poſſeſsd the mountains and the plain, 


Above the camp her torch the fury rear'd, 
Red, in the air, its baleful flame appear'd, 
Kindling debate: outrageous firife-atoſe, 
Loud as the ocean when a tempeſt blows, 


O'er all the plain, and ſtun'd the ear of night 
With ſhouts tumultuous and the din of fight, 
Down from her airy ſtand the Goddeſs came, | 
Shot like a meteor, with a ſtream of flame, 
To kindle fiercer ſtrife, with ſtronger charms, 
To ſwell the tumult and the rage of arms. 
The combat burn'd;; the Orchomenians heard 
With horror, nor beyond their walls appear'd, 
By awe divine reſtrain'd: but when the light, 


Return'd ſucceſſive on the ſteps of night, 


From ey'ry tow*r they ſaw the ſpacious 8 
With havoc heap'd, and mountains of 'the 3 


The ſecret cauſe the augurs firſt declar d; 


The juſtice of the gods they own'd and fear'd... 
No fun'ral rite the Orchomenian ſtate 


On them beſton'd, the yulgar or the great 7 


In 
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Four hundred eubit length from nde to fide, 

They whehi'® them at; /thely Viichlers' TY 
fpears;” © eee 39% WI 8 U at 

The ſteeds, the chariots; e unt, 

One ruin rd for ſo the williof Us 

The prey lecke den ape ant ute: 

Such was the fate; by hexwn*and Heldbcrect, 

| To put Bob Gdntellihbitv'of thts dead,” * 3; 0 

And let not us their futal with provoke, 

Nor merit by our guilt an equal ſtroke; 

But ſeal the truce, and pioufſly beſtow / 

wal wwe enges de ly dann wide, INT) 
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The dead to honor, and the gods revere. 
The king of men commands x Herald ſtraight 
The prieſts to call, and haſten ev'ry rite. 

While thus the Tov*reign mundate they obey'd, 
Th Etohian leader roſe, and frowning faid : ; 

O ix to truth! and fated to ſuſtain - 

A length of Woes, and tedious toils in vain! 

By ſounds deceiv'd, as to her fatal den 

Some vocal forc'refs hires the ſteps of men; 

O eloquente? thou fatal charm! how few, 
Guided by thee, their real good purſu ! 
By the, our minds, with magic fetters bound. 
In all decifions, true and falſe conſounxec. 
Not the unnumber'd wrecks, which lie along 
The Syrens? coaſt the trophies of their ſong, 


Nor 
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Nor there where Circe from the neighb'ring deep, 
With ſtrong inchantments, , draws the paſſing ſhip, 


On match thy ſpoils>; O let me ne er obey, | 


And follow blindly, as you point the way 
Confed'rate kings! ſince nothing can oppoſe | 
The truce you purpoſe with our treach' * 
With miſchief pregnant; 1 alone am free, 
Nor theſe, my eyes the fatal rite ſhall ſee; 
Leſt it be ſaid, when miſchief ſhall. ſucceed, 
Tydides ſaw it, and approv'd the deed. 

SpEAKinG he graſp'd his ** and pond'rous 

ſhield; 

And moy'd like Mars, when, 'midſt tw imbatte bd field, 
Sublime he ſtalks to kindle fierce alarms, 
To ſwell the tumult and the rage of arms. 
Such ſeem'd the chief: the princes with ſurprize 
Turn'd on the king of men, at once their eyes. 


x thus began: Since now the public choice 


The truce approves, with one conſenting voice; 


Tydides only, with ſuperior pride, 

Tho? youngeſt, ſtill the readieſt to decide, | 
Our gen'ral.ſenſe condemns; his haughty ſoul. 
Muſt not the counſels of the. hoſt control, 

Brave tho' he is: the altars ready ſtand; 

In order waits the conſecrated band ;, 

Straight let us ſeal the truce with blood and wine,. 
And, to atteſt it, call the pow'rs divine. 


Tus 


r 
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Tus monarch thus; Tydides to- his tent. 
Throꝰ the ſtill hoſt, in ſullen forrow went. 
Fix'd in his mind the fatal viſion ſta yd. 
Snatch'd by invading force his —— r: gay? 
The fraud of Cytherea ; ſtill his heart 151A 
Inceſſant anguiſh ſelt, and laſting Gnart: | 
And, as a lion, when his ſide retains 
A barbed ſhaft, the cauſe of bitter — 

Growls in ſome lonely ſnade; his friends Schad, 
| He breath'd in groans the anguiſh of his mind. 


Now round the flaming hearth th' aſſembly ſtands» 
And Theſeus thus invokes with liſted tands : 
Hear me, ye pow'rs, that rule the realms of light! 
And ye dread ſov'reigns of the ſhades of night! 
If, till the eighth ſucceeding ſun diſplays, 
Above the eaſtern hills, his early rays, 
Any bold warrior of the Argive bands, 
Againſt a Theban lifts his hoſtile hands 
By us approv'd ; let ey'ry curſe ſucceed 
On me, and all, for perjury decreed. 
And as by blood our mutual oath we ſeal, 
The blood of victims drawn by deathful ſteel ; - 
So let their blood be ſhed, who, ſcorning right, 
Profanely ſhall preſume its ties to flight. 
Apollo's prieſt, for Thebes, reſum'd the vow, 
The gods above, invoking, and below, 
Their vengeance to inflict, if force, or art, 
The truce ſhould violate on either part. 


. 
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Tux rites concluded thus, the king commands 
Two younger warriors of | his native bands 
A chariot to prepare; the drivers place 
Sophronimus aſſum'd; with tardy pace, * 
Aſcend the ſage ambaſſadors n W Dir 
A lighted toroh Aſteropus bare, 

And led the way; the tents, ee eee 
Werz chr and at the gate dim d the cr. ö 
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Goon a he ir ge ela hy, hy 
And crowr'd the mountain” tops with early day; 
Throꝰ ery gate the Theban warriors flow,- | : * 
Unarm'd and featle& of th invading foe e: 
As when, in early ſpring, the ſhepherd ſees  - | 
Ruſh from ſome hollow rock # ſtream of bees, 
Long in We diffs, from winter's rage; conteal'd, 
New to the light; and ſtrangers to the feld, 
In compaſt w ide their mazy flight they ſteer, 
Which wings of balmy zephyrs lightly bear 
Along the meads, where ſome ſoft river flows, 

Or foreſts, where the flow'ry hawthorn blows z _ 
To taſte the early ſpring their courſe nyo. 
And lightly with the genial breeze deſcend; 1; - 
So o'er the the height ans plains the Thebans ſpread 
Some, midſt the heaps of laughter, ſought their dead; 
Others with. axes to the woods repair d, 8 
Fell the thick foreſts, and the mountains bar'd. 


Wrres 
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Wirn like intent the Argive warriors mov'd, 
By Theſeus led, whom virgin Pallas lov'd. 
Ten thouſand oxen drew the harneſs'd wains, 
In'droves'colleted" from the neighb'ring plains ;* © 
Slow up the mountains move the heavy wheels, 
The ſtcep aſcent each groaning axle feels: 
In evry grove the temper'd axes ſound ; 
The thick trees crackle, and the caves reſound, 
Now to the plain the moving woods deſcend, 
Under their weight a thouſand axles bend : 
And round the camp, and round the Theban walls, 
Heaps rol'd on heaps, the mingled foreſt K 0 


or chis the Spartan chief, his native bande, 
With ſpeed to rear a lofty pile, commands; 
Which for Hegialus, with grateful mind. 
Adraſtug valiant ſon, the chief defign'd ; 
Who to his aid, when ev'ry 8 15 
Repair d, and for his reſcue greatly bled 
His native bands the hero thus addreſt. 
While ſighs inceſſant labor'd: from his breaſt. 
Taz chief of Argos, warriors | firſt demands 
Funereal honors from our grateful hands; | 
For him this lofty ſtruQure is decreed, ” - 
And evry rite in order ſhall ſucceed s- - 
His dear remains in my pavilion teſt; pity! 
Nor can Adraſtus at the rites aflift ;* 
- Who to deſpair and phrenzy — 
By age and grief ſubdu d, his generous mind: 


i 1 — 
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The other princes of the army wait go 
The 1 to grace, with 18 ſtate. '. 


He ſaid; | nth e cheering: olg vl T 
Where ſtood already deck d the funꝰral bed; 
With Syrian oil bedew'd, the corſe they found 
Freſh from the bath, and breathing 93 round: 
For Menelaus, with divided care, 

Each rite domeſtic haſt'ned to prepare. de | 
Twelve princes to the pile the corſe ſuſtain d; 1 
The head on Agamemnon's hand reclin? d: | 
e ee 
For all the hero honor'd and approꝰ d. | 

Finer on te top ty ua ded they places 
And next, the ſad folemnity eo grace, rf 
And gratify the manes of the ſlam, %o 
The Wlopd of ficeds and ballocks drench'dth plain. 
The four fair ſteeds which drew the r | 
That bore the hero thro' the ranks of war, 

With force impelbd, and drew a ſtream of gore: 
Three groaning fell; but, Greer from the ſtroke, * 
The filver reins the fourth with fury broke, 
And fled around the field: his ſnowy cheſt, _ * 
Was daſh'd with ſtreaming blood; „ Pome 

In circles ſtill he wheePd ! at ev'ry round, | 
Still nearer to the-pile himſelf he found; 

Till drain'd of life, by blood alone fupply'd, 

juſt where he felt the blow, he ſunk, and dy'd. 


By ” 
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By awe divine ſubdu'd, the warriors ſtand; 
And filent wander ſixes ew ry band: 1 
Till thus Atrides: Sure th' immortal gods, 
The glorious ſynod of the bleſt abodes, 
Approve our rites; the good their favor ſhare, 
Mm ary eee eee. 


ebe. — *. eee eee 
The mournful pomp, the martial Goddeſs went | 
'Thro' all the camp, in Merion's form ns 
And thus aloud the public ear addreſ dl: 
Warriors and friends! on yonder lofty. pre. 
Hegialus expects the fun ral ire: 
For ſuch high merit, public e e 
And Greece aſſembled pour a flood of woe. 
Now let us all his, abſequies attend 
And, with the mournful rites, our ſorrows hlend. 
The army heard; and each forſakes his tent; 
Her voice had touch d their hearts; they mov'd along, 
Nations and tribes, an undiſtinguiſ'd throng. 
Around the pile the wid ning circle: grows; wy 2154; 
As, ſpreading, in ſume valt, a deluge flows, | 
By mountain torrents fed, „e 
And floats the level lands on ev'ry ſide. | 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the miilſt the princes a i | 
With ſcepters grac'd, the enſigns of 1 | 
Atrides, with ſuperior grief oppreſs d, 
This 9 th fs pf god hs pray rel, 4 f. a 
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Daran ſov'teigu, hear! whoſe unreſiſted fuß 
The fates of men and mortal things obey: - Mt bY 
From thee: the virtue af the hero ſprings : 


Wb | | 


If &er by thee, and virgin Pallas, led, | wow 
To noble dgeds: this:gen'rous — reds 1804 
If love to men,. or. piety,” poſſeſt. 


With highęſt purpoſe, his undauated breaſt; 3% 
Command the winds in holder guſts: to riſe, 
And bear the flames, I kindle, to the ſkies. 


Tus hers thus F? and with De 
The ſtructure touch d aſcending from his hen 
Spreads the Ack blaze: "the thier of the fy 
Commands; dense db wihiig tops u. * 
Ruſhing in ſtreamwinviſible; theyeanie,””” e 
Drove the light ſmoke; and rais'd* ha: © 
The favor of the gods the nations own,” Frot * ry 
And, with-their joint'applaiſe, the here crow. 
From morn till noon de roaring'flames kſpire, 51 
And fat of victims added feeds the fire; . 


Then fall their lofty Tpires, ind, fioking low, _— 


O'er the pale aſhes trembloufly glow.” 275 23" * * Soi t7 
With wine, the finoke; and burning einbers , 
The bones they gleat d, and to a tomb colivey'd'® aw 
Under an bak, Which, near the public way, 29h! er 
Invites the ſwains to ſhan the noontide ray. . 


Te 
* 31. 
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9 
Vaſes and tripodz in bright order plac d, 
And ſplendid arms with fair devices grac d: 
Theſe for the games the Spartan chief decreed, 
The fun' ral. games in honor of the dead. 
Amid the princes rſt a pol d yen, 
Unbent upon the ground the hero threw, 
Of work divine; which Cynthius claim'd before, 
And Chiron next upon the mountains bore: 
His fire the third receiv'd itz mow ĩt lies 
For him who fartheſt ſhoots, the deſtin'd prize. 
Heros, approach} Atrides.thus alpud,. . - I 
Stand forth, diſtinguiſh's from mee 
Ye who, by Kill. or maply force, may claims; -,,...., 
Your rivals to ſurpaſs and merit fame. nenen 
This bow, worth twenty onen, is decere - - | r 
For him who fartheſt ſends the winged reed: | 
This bowl, worth eight, ſhall gee.” 
The may whoſe merit holds the ſecand place; | 
He ſpoke. : His words the bold Ajaces „ 011 
Crete's valiant monarch to the prize aſpir'd; 
Teucer for ſhooting fam'd; and Merion ſtrong. 147 
Whoſe force enormous, drag d a bull along 
Prompt to contend, and. rais'd p, derber 
Laertes ſon the laſt forſook. the crowd. 
Tydides too had join'd them, and ohtain'd 
Whatever could by {kill or force be gain'd; 
But in his tent, indulging fad deſpair, 
He fat, ſubdu'd by heart. conſumĩug care. 
STRAIGHT in a caſque the equal lots were thrown; 
Each hero with his name had mark'd his own: 


* 


Theſe 
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Theſe, ned with care, we chtef of Sparta drew; | 
Idomeneus's the firft he knew 5 ED 0 
Teucer, with bee infpit#, me ſecond as, 
The third Oileus, muck for ſhooting fam: 
Next claim'd the wearer of the ſeven-fold ſhield, 
Tho' young in arms, diſtitiguiliPd"inthe field * © | 
Ulyſſes ! thine came next; nnen hos be 
Bold Meri with u file receiv "tis ball. 


ns ech Hit al aff fort 
| 2 the Cretan lord 
Strain'd the Riff) bow, and bent it c the rd; 
Then, from the ful tor d quiver; choſewith art, 
Wing'd for r ueriab flight, & pointed dart. 
Theſeus commands the wurriors to divide: 
Who crowded thick and preſꝰd on ev ry ſide; 
Straight they retire ; as, at the word of — 95 
From day's bright hos the everring had remdve x 


And thro the hoſt appeur d a fpaticugoway; 
Where woeds and fields ia diſtant proſpect lay. 


With foree ĩimmenſe, the Cretan monarch dre, 
Stettin — n min ing 
+ yJewy it 2 A 
From his firm gripe eee ee i; 
The ſtiff bow crack'd, the twanging cordage "1g 
Up the light air the hifling'weapon flies, ©» 5-2) 
Pierces the winds, and ſtreams along the ſkies: * 
Far to the diftant plain ir fwiftly drove 3511 & 
The hoſt ſtood w] d' ring as it refFd abo o : 
Deſcending there upon a mount ĩt ſtood z f 
1 — — ins 0 
E Applauſe 


x 
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Applauſe from all, tumultuous ſhouts declare, 
By echoes wafted thro” the trembling air. 
Such joy the hero feels, as praiſe inſpires, 
And to the circle of the FRE retires. 

Tor 0 Teucer nad hed the * 
And to Apollo thus addreſs'd a vo-: 
Hear me, dread king whoſe unreſiſted ſway 
Controls the ſun, and rules the courſe of day ; 
Great patron of the bow !- this ſhaft impell; 
And hecatombs my gratitude ſhall tell; 
Soon as to Salamis our martial pow'rs/ 7 
Return, viſtorious, from the Theban tow'rs. 
He faid, and bid the winged arrow fly; _ 
It pierc'd the winds, and ſwept a length of ſky; 
In compaſs, like the coloured arch, which ſhines 
Exalted, as the ſetting ſun declines; en 
From north to ſouth it marks th' ethereal ſpace, | 
And woods and mountains fill its wide embrace: 
Beyond the Cretan ſhaft, it reach'd the plain; 
As far before, as now a ſhepherd ſwain, 
- HurP'd from a ſling, the ſounding flint can throw, 
From Rane en . menen 


3 hag cond n. 
For ſkill above the reſt, and practice fam'd ; 
But Phœbus, chief and patron of the art, 
Retarded in its flight the winged dart: 
For, nor by pray'ts, nor holy vows, he ſtrove, 
Of grateful ſacriice, the God to move. 


Down- 


\ 
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Downwards he turn'd it, where a cedar fair 
Had ſhat. its ſpiring top aloft in air: 
Caught in a bough the quiv ring weapon tes 
Nor fore d a ee de CN . 


A nb appar upon ara 

With ſtrength untaught, and emulous in vain; 
With ſinewy arm the ſolid yew he bends ; 

Near and more near approach the doubling ends: 
The arrow ſprung; but erring took its way, 
Far to the left, where 00zy marſhes lay, 

Aba ſh'd the ꝓouth, with painful ——— 17 
And no ea erer Freges de 

In n an the eee oray's, 

And, in his heart, addreſ#d the martial mail: 
Great queen of arts] on thee my hopes depend; 
With favor; to thy ſuppliant's ſuit, attend! 
By thee my infant arms were taught to throw] 
Oft on my little hands, immortal maid4' - | 
To guide the ſhaft, thy mighty hands were laid: 
Now, Goddeſs, aid me, while I ſtrive for fame: 
Wing the ſwift weapon, and aſſert my claim. 

He pray'd : the Goddeſs, at his fuit, deſcends; 
And preſent from, th* Olympian courts attends. 
With force divine his.maaly limbs ſhe ſtrung. 

The bow he ſtrain'd: the ſtarting arrow ſung ; 

E 2 


19 
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As when the fire of gods, with wrathiful hand, 
Drives the ſwift lightning and the forked brand, 
To waſte the labors of the careful 'fialhg 
Conſuine the mountain flocks, or fpoteh che plains; 
With ſudden glare appears the fiery ray; 

No thought can trace it tho nn 

So ſwift thy winged. ſhaft, Ulyſſes). fl w, 

Nor could the follow ing eyr ee . 
The flight of 'Teucer's arrow far ſurpaſt, 

Upon a rural beapth-it pitch'd at lei. 
To Ceres built; -where: eie g | 
With joy were wont their annual gifts to bring; 
When firſt to view, above the furrowid plan, 
With plealing verdurt, roſe the ſpringing grain. 
'Thro' all the hoſt applauding ſhouts reſp und/ 
The hills repeat them, 8 the woods around. 


Lair $5; 3 a2] 


Tur bendddi bom eld Merion i. 
A ſhaft-fele&s, and fmooths its purple phames: 
He plac'd it on the ſtring, and bending: low, | 
With alt his force colle&ed;/ftrain'd the bo- w. 
Up the light air the ſtarting arrow ſprung 
The tough bo crack d; the twanging cordage ſung, 
Beyond the reach of fight the weapon drove, 9 
And tod amid ih ethereal ſpace above; 
But as it roſe, à heron croſi d beſore, 
From ãnland marſhes ſteering to the more: 
Under the wing it reach d her with-a-wound 3. | 
Screaming ſhe wheel'd, then tumbled to the ground. 
Neon te dagen end wod And 
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And thus the youth: Muſtrious chiefs l I claim, 
If not the prize, at leaſt ſuperior fame: 
Ungovern' d ſtrength alone the arrow ſends; 
To hit the mark, the ſhooter's art commends. 
In mirthful mood the hero thus addreſs'd ; 
And all _w uw = e 
rig vm or ortet don . 

bras ns eee * 4 
The ſilver bowl, brave Teucer! be thy prize. 
In ev'ry art, my friends! you all excel; 
And each deſerves à prize for ſhooting well : 
For tho” the firſt rewards the victors claim, 
Glory ye merit all, and laſting: fame. nul 03 
He faid; and pond'ring in his grateful mind, 4 
DiſtinguifWd bonors for the dead gn... a 


Wand of: Go and ealizut aids from * 
Our firm aſſoclates itt the works of war. | 


Here from a rock the Theban ſtream deſcends, .. 

And to a A2 its ſilver current ſends; 

Whoſe ſurface ſmooth, unruffled by . 

The hills inverted and downward trees: 

3 8 youths! whoſe maply limbs divide 
he mpunting ſurge, and rere eee 

2 ye, Wham, hopes of wickorr inſpire, 

Stand forth diſtinguiſm'd; let the end bb, 

This coſtly. armor ſhall te youth obtain. 

Who comeg victorious from the watry plain; 


— —— gtowls! 
27 in the lake its wav'ring image ſhows, 
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Who meaſuring back the liquid ſpace, before bn? 

His rivals, ſhall regain the flow'ry ſhore.- : ©: + 

This golden bowl is fix'd the ſecond prize, 

Eſteem! 3 1 2 

Tus hero thus: b e glorp Gd / i | 

Crete's valiant monarch to the prize aſpir'd; 

With Sparta's younger chief; Ulyſſes came; 

And brave Clearchus emulous of fame, ; 

A wealthy warrios from the Samian ſhore 

In cattle rich, and heaps-of -precious ore: 

Dittinguiſh'd:in n 6 

Lager to plonge into the mining flood. 5 2 


His brothers ardor purport) to reftrain,... 
Atrides ſtrove, and counſel'd thus, in vain : 


Deſiſt, my brother! ſhun thy unequal ſtrife z. 
For late you Rood upon the verge of life ; 25 


em: 


No mortal man his vigor; can retain, 
When flowing wounds have emp h e v vein... 
If now you periſh in the wat'ry way, __ 
Grief upon grief ſhall cloud this mournful day: ; 
Deſiſt, reſpect my counſel, and be wiſe ; 258 
Some other Spartan in your place will riſe: © = 
To change his brother's purpoſe thus he'try'd'; | 
But nothing moy'd* the gen' tous youth reply'd,. 
Brother! in vain you urge me to forbear, 
From love and fond affection prompt to fear; 
For firm, as e' er before, my limbs remain, 
To daſh the fluid waves, or ſcour the plain. _ 


. 
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He ſaid, and went before. The heroes move 
To the dark covert of a neighb'ring grore; | 
Which to the bank its ſhady walks extends, 
Where mixing with the lake a riv'let ends. * 
Prompt to contend, their purple robes they looſe, : 
Their kgur'd veſts and gold-embroider'd ſhoes ; 
And thro? the-grove deſcending to the ſtrand, 
Along the flow'ry bank in order ſtanld. 

As when, in ſome fair temple's ſacred ſhrine, 
A ſtatue ſtands, expreſsd by ſkill divine, 
Apollo's or the herald pow'r's, who brings 
Jove's mighty mandates on his airy wings ; 
The form majeſtic awes the bendingatows: 

In pals and en * the heroes . 


by 7 


e at once, with nad ſtrokes; whey Baer 
The ſmooth expanſe, and ſhoot into the deep; 
The Cretan chief, exerting all his force, | 
His rivals far ſurpaſtd, and led the courſe; 
Behind Atrides, emulous of fame: 
Clearchus next; and laſt Ulyſſes came. 
And now they meaſur'd back the wat'ry ſpace, 
And ſaw from far the limits of the race. 
Ulyſſes then, with-thirſt of glory fir'd, 
The Samian left, and to the prize aſpir'd ; 
Who, emulous, and dreading to be laſt, 
With equal ſpeed, the Spartan hero paſs'd. * | 
Alarm'd, the Cretan monarch ſtrove, with pain, | 
His doubtful hopes of conqueſt to maintain; 


Mk 
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Exerting ev'ry nerve, his limbs he ply'd, | 
And eee | 
For near and nearer ſtill Ulyſſes prefty 
The waves he felt rebounding from — 8 
With equal zeal for victory they ſtrove © 
When, gliding ſudden from the roofs of Jour, 
Pallas approach'd; behind a cloud conceal'd, 
Ulyſſes only ſaw her form reveah̃ e. 
Majeſtic by the hero's ſide the ſtood ; 
Her ſhining ſandals preſs d the trembling flocd. 
She whiſper'd ſoft, as when the weſtern breeze 
Stirs the thick reeds, or ſhakes the ruſthng trees: 
Still ſhall thy 9 fame, 
Aſpire to victory, in ev'ry game. 
The honors, which from bones and whos rife 
Are lightly valu'd by the good and wie : . 
To envy ſtill they rouſe the human kind 
And oft, than courted, better ene. 
To brave Idomeneus yield the race se 
Contented to obtain the dab. 
The Goddeſs thus: while, Aretching to the land, 
With joy the Cretan chief approach'd the firand ; 
Ulyſſes next arri d and, ſpent with toil, 
The weary Samian er, n ſoil. 


Bur far behind the Spartan warrior lay, <a 
Fatigu'd, and fainting, in the wat ry way. 
Thrice ſtruggling, from the lake, his bead . 
And thrice, imploring aid, his vgice was heard. 
The Cretan monarch haſtes the youth to ſave, 
And Ithacus again divides'the waye ; 


With 
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With force renew id their many limbs they ply; 
And from — tr oat, pr og iy. 
Full in the midſt a rocky ile divides (7 1 
The liquid ſpace, and pan de flver t: 1 
Once cultivated; now with thiekete green 

O'erſpread, two hillocks and u vale Weben, 

Here dwelt an aged —— 
Under the cliff, emcompaſs'd by a wood. 
From poverty eure, he heard aur. 

In peace profound, — Felder of | 
Mending # net before his rural gate, 1 20 
From other toits repos d, ebene abr = 
When firſt the voice of Menelaus came, 
By ew'ning breezes walfted from the ſtream. | 
Haſt'ning, his iff he loos'd; und ſpread the fail; 
Some preſent god fupply'd a proſpꝰrous gale: 

For as the Spartan chief; with toll ſubdu'd, 
Hopeleſs of life, was ſinking in the flood; 
The ſwain approach'd, and in his barge receiv'd | 
Him a frowm danger imminent retriev'd. 


* a willow $ trunk Therſites fat, oſt” 
Contempt and laughter fated to create. 
Where, bending from à hollow bank, it hung. 
And rooted to the mould ring ſurface clung ;. 
He ſaw Atrides ſafe ; and thus gloud, , 
With leer malign, addrefs'd the Iift'ning crowd. 
Here on the flow'ry turf a hearth ſhall ſtand; 
A hecatomb the fav'ring gods demand, | 
E 5 Who [| 
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Who ſav'd Atrides in this dire debate, 

And ſnateb'd the hero from the jaws of fates 
Without his aid we all might quit the field ; 
Ulyſſes, Ajax, and Tydides, yield:  . | 

His mighty arm alone the hoſt defends,  . . | 
Laſt ſun beheld him vanquiſh'd on the plain 
Then warriots ſay'd him, now a ſhepherd ſwain. 
Defend him ſtill from porſecuting fate. 
Protect the hero who protects the ſtate; , . 

In martial conflicts watch with prudent fear,. 
And, wben he ſwims, let belp-be always, near! 
He ſaid; and, ſcorn and laughter to excite, 
His features foul he writh'd,. with envious ſpite, . 
Smiling contempt; and pleas'd his ran&rous heart 
With aiming thus-oblique a venom'd dart. 

But joy'd not long; for ſoon the faithleſs wood, of 
Strain'd from the root, reſign'd him to the flood. 
Plunging and ſputt'ring as his arms he ſpread, 

A load of foil came thund'cing on his bead, 

Slipt from the bank: along the winding ſhore, 
With laughter loud he heard the echoes roar, 
When from the lake his crooked form he rear, 
With horror pate, with bloating clay deſmeard: 
Then tlamb'ring by the trunk, in ſad diſmay, 
Which Half immers'd with alf its branches lay, 
Confqunded, to the tents he ſculk'd along, 


Amid che ſhouts and inſults of 15 throng, 


2 a? * 2 , 1 
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Now cloth'd in public view the heroes ſtand, 
With ſcepters grac d the enfigns of command. 1b. 
The Cretan monarch, as his prize, aſſures 
The poliſh'd helmet, crown'd with waving blame, 
The ſilver mail, the buckler's weighty round, 
Th' embroider'd belt, with golden buckles bound. 
The ſecond prize Laertes ſon receiv d, 
With leſs applauſe from multitudes deceiv d; 
The firſt he could have purchas d; Wa: 
And OR ICT I 
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Tuus a "The Thebans, near the eaſter gue 
Around their pyres in Ment ſorrow wait: 
Hopeleſs and fad they mourn'd their" heroes flain, 
The beſt and braveſt on their native plain. 

The king himſelf, in deeper ſorrow; mourn'd; 

With rage and mingled grief his boſom burn'd. - 
Like the grim Ron, when his offspring lain + - 
He ſees, and round him drawn the hunter's train; 
Couch'd in the ſhade with fell intent he lies 
And glares upon the foes with burning eyes: 13 81 
Such Creon ſeem'd: hot ifidignation drain'd 
Grief's watry ſources, and their flow — 


Upon a turret &er the gate he ſtood. 4 


And ſaw the Argives, like a ſhnady wood, ld +0 
Extended vide; and dreading fraud deſign'd. 


Still to the plain his watchful eyes confin d,. 


Suſpicious from his hatred, and the pow'r b vi! 
Of reſtleſs paſſions, which his heart deyour 2 -- * 
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And when,at cy'n's approach the hoſt — _ 
And from the labows, of dhe day reſpir'd,.... ... | - 
Within the walls he drew his martial 3 
And kept with ſtridzeſt watch the gates and ton. | 
Soon „ whe night polled th! ethered? plain, | 
And ver the nations -ftretch'& her ſſlent reign, 
The guards were pla d, eee, ee 
Of ſleep ſubdud, the'weary warrior lay. 
Tydides oy walk'd, by anzious care 
Diſtracted, ſtill e monrn'd hi Abſent fair, 
Deeming her loſt ; his ſlighted counſel mod 
Laſting reſentment, and the truce, approv'd: | 
Contending paſhens ſhook hig mighty frame; 
As warring winds impel the oeenn's ſtream, 
When ſouth and eaſt with n 
And in a tempeſt en the deep deſernd: | 
Now, ſtreteh'd upon the couch, ſupine he hs 
Then, riſing anxious, will'd the morning ray. 
Impatient thus, at laſt, his turbid mind. 
By various counſels warioufly inclind. 
The chief addreſs'd: Or ſhall I now recall 
Th' Etolian warriors from the Theban wall; 
Obey the warning by a goddeſs givin, 
Nor flight her counſdl difinted from heav'n? 
Or ſhall I try, by one deciding blow, 
The war, at once to end, aud cruſh the foe ? 
This pleaſes moſt; nor ſhall the voice of fame 
The daring deed, in after ages, blame. 
No truce I ſwore, but ſhun'd it, and remov d, 
Alone diſſenting while the reſt approy'd. 


. — —— 
2 
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Soon as the morn, with eacly light! rerenhbd. 
Has call'd, the Theban warriors to the nnd; 
Againſt the town I lend my martial pow'rs, 


And fire with Gaming brands her hated towers: 


The bane of, Greece, hence dire debate arofoe 
To bid che peaceful nations ſirit he ſdes : 
Where Tydeus fell, and many heroes more, 
Baniſh'd untimely to the Stygian nor. 
The public voice of Greete for vengeance call 
And ſhall nine nun by which Ge Bills,” | os 
He purpos d: but the gods, Pay” 
Deny Rc Re >=» 
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— wemorning file, 
The Theban werriors'to the woods repair, ö 
Fearleſs, unarm'd; with many a harneſ d wain, 
The woody heights were crewden ad the plain. 
Tydides ſaw z- and, ifſuing from his tent, 

In arms complete, to call his warriors, went. 
Thei leader's mart yoie the falders beard 
Each in his tent, and at the call appear - 


In ſhining arms. Deiphobus began 3 
For virtue fam'd, à venerable m. - 


Him Tydeus lov'd; and in his faithful hand 
Had plac'd the ſcptre of — FIN 
To rule the ſtate n 7 


To Thebes the hero led his martial pow'rs ; 
His fon, an infant, to his care reſign dd. 
With ſage advice to form bis tender mind; 


The 
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The hero thus: Iluſtrious chief! declare 
What you intend, and whither point the war. 
The truce. commenc'd, you cannot, and be juſt, 
The Thebans now aſſault, who freely truſt - 
To public faith engag d: unarm'd they go 

Far thro? OE ee 

of | 
Hrs 8 thus Dd "APY 

And, inly vex'd, Tydidles thus reply d:. 
Father! thy words from ignorance proceed; 
The truce I ſwore not, nor approv'd the deed: 
The reſt are bound, and therefore muſt remain = 
Ling'ring inactive on this hoſtile plain: 
The works of war abandon'd, let them ſhed 
Their unavailing ſorrows oer the dead: 
Or aim the dart, or hurl. the diſk in air; 
Some. paultry preſents ſhall the victors ſhare. 
Warriors we came, in nobler ſtrifes to dare; 
To fight and conquer in the liſts of war; 
To conquer Thebes: and Jovx himſelf ordains, | 
With wreaths of triumph, to reward our pains. 
Wide to receive us ſtand the Theban gates; 
A ſpacious entry, open'd by the fates, 
To take deſtruction in; their turrets ſtand 
Defenceleſs, and expect the flaming brand. 
Now let us ſnatch. th” occaſion, while we may, 
Years waſte in vain and periſh by delay, 
That, Thebes o'erthrown, our tedious toils may ceaſe, 


* 


Trordss 
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" Trnipss. thus: 5 ——9—— 6 

With indignation juſt, and thus returns: 

O ſon! unworthy of th' illaſtrious line 

From which you pring * * reproach and 

mine! 

Did I &er ch. ice to dtn it 

r mt then fenedort | word 

The truce ſubſiſts with all the reſt; are xe 

Alone excepted, unengag d and free? 

Why, warriors! do not then theſe hoſtile tow'rs, 

Againſt us, ſend at once their martial pow'rs ? 

And are we ſafe, but that the treaty ſtands 

And from unequal force protects our bands ? 

In this our foes conſide; the dead they burn, 

And mix with tears their aſhes in the urn. REY 
Their tow'rs defenceleſs, and their gates 'unbarr'd, 


Shall we with wrongs their confidence reward? / 


No; tho? each warxior of this num'rous. band 
Should yield to execute what you command 
Yet would. not I, obedient to thy will. 
Blot my long labors with a deed ſo ill 
Whatever hard os dang'rous you propoſt. 
Tho! old and weak, I ſhun not, noreppeſe: A 20 
But what the gods command us to forbear, 

The prudent will avoid, the braveſt fer. 

He ſaid 3 and to the ee 

On the hard foil the brazen orbit rung: 

The reſt, approving, dropt upon the field - er. 
His pond'rous jaw lin, each; and ſtüning ſhie ld. _ g 
Mr Tas 
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Tux warlike on ef Tydeus ftraight 
To dire — — pines a 
And ſudden wrath 3 às when the troubled air, 

From kindied ſighting; ſhines: vith Grp glare 
With fury ſo inflam'd, the hero burn'd, | 
And frowning es Dytobed/thturif@!: * 
I know thee, wretch ! and mark they coatatt aim, 
To teach the hoſt their leader thus to Blame. 
Long have I borne your pride your re rend age, 
A guardian's name, ſuppreſs'd thy Lily rhge: 
But to protect your Mſolence, no more 
Shall reed and ſercen it as before. * " wich 
4 & wh i 1$3T< 1 OAEP 2 ILITE 136 
- He 307 . nis fury to provoke,” © 
| Replying thus, the aged warrior ſpoke : 
Vain youth! unmoy'd thy angry threats Thear; 
When tyrants threaten, flaves alone' ſhould feat: 
To me is ry fervile part unknown, i 
To glory in a ſmile, or fear a frown.” 
Your mighty fire I N 
His fierceſt tranſports ſober reaſon cool d. 
But wild and lawleſs, like the ftormy wind, 
The ſport of paſſion, impotent, and blind, 
The deſp'rate paths of folly you purſue, '' 
And ſcorn inſtruction witha lofty brow :** 
Yet know, proud prince l my purpoſe I'retain, 
And ſee thy threat ning eye-balls roll in vain: 
Never, obſequious to —— oqoenneneeh 35 
u. ee eee 1010 


1 
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Till, rĩghteouſiy ſulſ ld, the truce expires 
Which e witneſt d and te ured fire. 
ris i 26% Ore "RT 

Hz aid: — by his ſharp reproaches Fu 
With ſadden hand, his launce the hero flung - 
Too fure the aim his faithful friend ãt found, 
And open'd a his fide a deadlywoundt 
Stagg'ring he fell 3 and, on the verge of death, 
In words like theſe reſign'd his parting breatn- 
O Diomed, my ſon! for thee I fear: : 
Sure heay'n is angry, and its vengeance near; 
For whom the gods diſtinguiſh- by their Rate, 
Themſelves are made the miniſters of fate; 
Far from their fide, the deſtin'd victims drive 
Their friends intent to.ſuccor and zetrieve. |; -/»- / 
Ere yet their vengeance falls, the pow'rs invoke, 
While uninflicted hangs the fatal ſtroke; , .__ - ;. 
And rule the tranſports of your wrath, leſt, fear 
Make ſound advice a ſtranger to your ear. r 
Speaking he dy d; his gen rous ſpirit fled 
To mix with heroes in th' Elyſian ſhade. |, | 
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Anz D, at firſt, the Etolian: warriors ; food, 1 oy 


No voice, no action, thro” the wond'ring crowd; _ „ 


Silent they Kood, like rows of foreſt 1 trees, * P r 
When Jove”s dread thunder quells the ſummer Wor 

But ſoon on e fide a tumult roſe,. 47 01 
Loud as the ocean when a tempeſt. blows. ——— 
Diſorder wild the mingling ranks confounds,.. 

The voice of ſorrow mix'd with angry ſounds. 


On 
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On ev'ry ſide againſt the chief appears 

A brazen bulwark rais'd of ſhields, and ſpears, 

Faſt cloſing round. But from his thigh he drew 

His ſhining blade, and on the phalanx flew; 

With geſture fierce the threat'ning ſteel he way'd ; 

But check'd its fury, and the people ſav'd : 

As the good ſhepherd ſpares his tender flock, 

And lightens, when he ſtrikes, the falling crook. 

The crowd dividing ſhun'd the hero's ire; 

As from a lion's rage the ſwains retire, - 

When dreadful o'er the mangled prey he ſtands, 

By brandiſto d darts unaw'd wt — brands. 
n 40 27. 

Anp now Genf ſudden rage pers. 
Remorſe and ſorrow ſtung the hero's breaſt. 
Diſtracted thro” the ſcatt'ring crowd he went, 

And ſought the dark receſſes of his tent; | 

He enter'd : but the menial ſervants, bred _ 

To wait his coming, ſtraight with horror fled. 

Againſt the ground he daſh'd his bloody dart; 

And utter'd thus the ſwellings of his heart: 

Why fly my warriors ? why the menial train, 

Who joy'd before to meet me from the plain, 

Why ſhun they now their lord's approach; nor bring, 

To waſh my bloody hands, the cleanſing ſpring ? 

Too well, alas! my fatal rage they know, 

To them more dreadful now than to the foe; 

No enemy, alas! this ſpear has ſtain'd, 

With hoftile gore in glorious battle drain'd : 
DELION PTE THAW & £145 WOTIO NL My 
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My guardian's blood it ſhews, whoſe hoary hairs 

Still watch'd ry welfare with « father's cares.” 
Thou Pow'r ſupreme !' whoſe unreſiſted fray = 
The fates of men and mortal thingsobey Þ 7 
If wiſe and good, Why did thy hand impart 
So fierce an impulſe to this bounding heart? 
By fury ruf a acid impotent of wide. 
No awe reſtrains me, and no tie can bind: 

Hence, by the madneſs of my rage — 

My father's friend lies murder d, and my own. 

He ſaid; and, yielding to bis fierce" deſpair, 

With both his hands he rent his rooted hair; 

And, where his Locks in ſhining ringlets grew, 

A load of aſhes from the hearth he eu, 
Rolling in duſt: but · now around the flainn 
His warriors ſtobd, weed, * 

For total ĩuſurrection Tipe” they ſtood; {1k 96k 
Their a Sa rerm boſe? to o Tumult loud. * 


* 


- 
_ — — — — ——— 


ver Hon 2 tus diſorder 4-70 
And preſent to explore | the cauſe. appear d: 5 
The hero came, and, "midſt the warriors, bound 
Deiphobus extended on the ground. = 
8 A flood of orrow ſtarted to his eyes, | e hoo AN | 
But ſoon he check'd each ſymptom of ppc 1 | 
With prudent care; 3 while prefling round the chief 
Each ſtrove to ſpeak. the univerſal grief: 
Their mingled fpears in wild diſorder ſhook ; 
rue dh reeds * 
A 8 ended int eee e * * | 
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When thro' the leaflels wands the north wind blows, 
Parent of ice and thick deſcending mows+; 
Now ſell revenge had bath'd in ſtreams. of blood, 
And pow'r in vain ber deſp'rate e: | 
But Ithacus, well ill d in ex ry art 

To fix, or change each purpbſe of the beart; 
Their ſtern decrees hy ſoſt perſuaſon broke; 
And anſw'ring, thus with prudent, purpoſe ſpoke : 
Warriors |, your'gen'rous rage approve I muſt ; 
Dire was the degd; the purpos'd vengeance juſt; 
But, when the kings in full aſſembly fit, 

To them the crime, and puniſhraent commits 
For raſh, procedure wrongs the faizeſt cauſe s 
And private juſtice Al infults.the W. 
Now to your tents your Jbiglds . 
Theſeus expects us, and the hour is near: 
The altars flame; the prieſts in order ſtand. 

With ſacrifice, to allow ev ty band; maytars 1. 


But to the covert of a tent convey, ---, - 

© Sav'd from the ſcorching winds and ſolar ray, 

Theſe dear femains; till Thelcus has decreed | 

_Diſtinguifh*d obſequies to grace the dead, | 

The Hero thus; and, from his ſhoulders, 385 
ping bine; boot! 

Which o'er the Lain, with prudent care, he ſpread, , 

His ghaſtly features, from the, crowd, to ſhade. 

Thrice to his eyes a fl flood of ſorrow w came ; 

Thrice on the brink he check'd 1 Seam 

In act to flow; his riſing ſig hs ſup 

Patient of giict, be e u be belt. ; 
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remorſe, which ſtung his tortur d mind, 
From ,carly dawn, in duſt extended lay, 
By all e till the, ſetting ray. i aer 
Twas came; 3 pore, lin 
Thrice eller hd: he he Rar n 
In ſullen majelty his chair 
Full in the midft —— ad a T 
The hero pred; the near, 101 
By love excited, and e {= Fa oy 
Trembling before the chief ſhe ſtood ; and bed 
A bowl of wine with tempe ring mixtures quell'd "I 
The fragrant juice w n fam d Theſprotia . 
The vintage of ber cl , and ſunny fields. 
And thus: Dread lord! reje& not with a. 
A preſent offer'd by a humble ſwain. Y * 
This bowl | receiye, of gentle force to charm, 
Diſtreſs, and of its rigor grief diſarm, 
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How vain to grieve for ever for the paſt ! | 

No hour recals the actions of the laſt : 

Nor groans, nor ſighs, nor ſtreams of ſorrow ſhed, 

From their long ſlumber awake the 

When death's ſtern pow'r his iron ſceptte la 

On the cold lips, the vital ſpirit ſtrays 

To worlds unknown: nor can the dead perceive 

The tears of friends or lovers when they grieve. 
To footh his paſſion, thus the virgin try'd; 

With wonder, thus th' Etolian chief reply'd : 

Say who you are, who thus approach my ſeat, 

Unaw'd by good Deiphobus's fate ? 3 

When all avoid my preſence, nor Appen, ye” 8 

By indignation baniſt”d; or by fear. 8 


a 


What is thy name? what deed f mine wow bind 
To friendſhip ſo unchumg d thy conſtant mind ; — 


Still ts P n 
Whoſe color blots the regiſters « of time time 


Tas hero thus.  Calfandra thus re; WY "pats 
Iphicles is my name my country lic «# 
Where Antirfihum's rocky ſhores divide,” 1 
Extended in me e deep. th Tonian tide. : 


In flocks and herds and gold's refulgene ore. a 
Oeneus his name; his yeſſels on the main, q 
From rich Heſperia waft him yearly gain, 2 


Far to the welt, \beneath the fitting fun; e 
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Where ev'ry cliff with veins of ſilver gleams, 

And ſands of gold lie glitt'ring in the ſtreams, , 

In Hymen's ſacred ties two ſons he bred, 

Me, and my valiant brother Lycomed. - - 

The youngeſt I, was charg'd his flocks to keep 2 T 
My brother rul'd his galleys on the deep. r 
Once as he left Iberia's wealthy ſhore, 

With Bcetic fleeces fraught and precious ore; 
Phcenician pirates waited on the ftrand, - _ 
Where high Pachynus ſtretches from the land ; 

In that fam'd iſle where Ætna lifts his ſpices, - 
With ſmoke obſcure, and blows his ſulph'rous ow" 
Behind the cliffs conceal'd, the treach'rous: band: - 
Waited the Greeks, deſcending on the ſtrand : | 

My brother there with twenty youths they flew; 3 
Their ſudden arrows from an ambuſh flex. 
Dire was the deed; and ſtill my de, ben. 
Wheneer that argument of woe I name. 
And grief prevails; but, in your preſence, Fas 

You ſtill recall the brother whom I loſt: - , _- 
For ſuch he was in lineaments of face, 

In martial ſtature, and majeſtic grace: 

| Tho' leſs in all; in form inferior far; 
And ftill, tho? yaliant, leſs in works of war. 

Hence, deeply rooted in my conſtant heart, 

You challenge, as your own, a brother's part: 

And I alone, of all the hoft, remain 

To ſhare your grief and ſuffer ip your pain. 


120 
Tavs by an artful tale, the virgin ſtrove 

To ſhun difeov'ry, and conceal her love. 

Yet ſtill her looks, her geſtures, all expreſs'd 

The maid; her love in bluſhes ſtood confeſs'd. 

Tydides ſaw; and quickly, to his thought, 

Each circumſtanee the fair Caffandra droaght.. 

Silent he ſat ; and fd in deep ſurprize, 

Her fluſhing "features mark*d and downcaſt eyes. 

He thus reply'd: The native truth reveal; 

And, what I aſk you, hope not to conceal. 

Or ſhall I credit what you now have faid, 

Oeneus your ſire, your brother Lycomed ? 

Or art thou ſhe, whoſe beauty firſt did move, 

Wan FIR breaſt, deere nog 
Wirn dib ee pere the hero ſpoke. 

Aw'd und «bat, the conſtious virgin hook; 

She dropt the fiver goblet on the ground; 

The fragrant Hquor drench'd the pavement round, 

And thus Tydides with a frown addreſs d. 

Thy art is uſelefs, and the truth confeſs d; 

Nor can that fair diſguiſe of martial arms 

And male attire; conceal thy fatal charms. 

Thoſe eyes I ſee, whoſe ſoft inchantment ſtole 

My peace; and ftirr'd a tempeſt in my fon] : 

By their mild fight, in innocence array'd, 

To guilty madneſs was my heart betray'd. 

Deiphobus is dead; his mournful ghoſt, 

Lamenting, wanders on the Stygian coaſt; 
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And blames my wrath. Oh! that the ſun, which gave 
Light to thy birth, had ſet upon thy grave; | 
And he had liv'd ! now lifeleſs on the plain 

A corſe he lies, and mumber'd with the flain. 


Taz hero ended thus; with meltin g eye, 
The virgin turn'd, unable to reply. 

In ſorrow graceful, as the queen of love 

Who mourn'd Adonis in the Syrian grove, 
Confounded and abaſh'd, ſhe left the tent, 
And thro? the hoſt in ſilent anguiſh went, 

Far to the left; where, in a lonely wood, 
To Ceres built, a rural temple ſtood ; | 

By ſwains frequented once, but now the place 
Unſightty ſhrubs o'erſpread and weeds diſgrace. 
Thither Caſſandra went; and at the ſhrine, | 
With ſuppliant voice addrefs'd the pow'r divine: 

Hear me, dread genius of this facred grove! 

Let my complaints thy ſov'reign pity move. 

To ſeek the friendly ſhelter of thy dome, 

With heart unſtain'd, and gulltleſs hands, I come: 

Love is my crime; and; in thy rural feat, 

From infamy I ſeek a ſafe retreat. 

By blame unmerited, and cold neglect, 

Baniſh'd I come; receive me and protect! | 
She pray'd, and ent'ring; *gainſt a pillar, ſtaid — 
Her launce; and on the floor her armor laid. 

Then falling proſtrate pour'd a flood of tears, 

With preſent ills oppreſs'd and future fears, 


F "Twas 
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'Twas then the herald of the queen of love, 
Zelotype, deſcended in the grove, 


By Venus ſent; but ſtill her counſels fail'd ; 


And Pallas with ſuperior ſway prevail'd: 
The phantom enter'd, and aſſum'd a form, 


Pale as the moon appearing thro' a ſtorm; 
In Amyclea's ſhape diſguis'd ſhe came; 


The ſame her aſpect, and her voice the ſame, 


Caſſandra ſaw; a ſudden horror froze 


Her veins ; erect her parted locks aroſe, 


Stir'd from the root: impatient thus the maid, 
With trembling lips, in faulting accents, ſaid: 
My lov'd, my honor'd parent! have my groans, 
From death's deep ſlumber, rous'd thy ſacred bones: 
I hop'd that nothing could your peace moleſt ; | 
Nor mortal cares diſturb eternal reſt ; 

That fafe for ever on th' Elyſian ſhore, 

You heard of human miſery no-more. 


Chiara thus; and thus the Paphian maid : 


| Your gen'rous love, my child, is ill repaid; 


Your griefs I feel, and bear a parent's part; 
Thoꝰ blood no more returns to warm my heart; 
And that, which firſt your mortal being bred, 

To duſt lies-mould'ring, in its earthy bed. 

To Calydon, my child, with ſpeed return; 

Your father grieves; your gay Companions mourn ; 
He deems you loſt, and deſp'rate of his ſtate, 

By grief ſubdu d, ee his ling'ring fate: 


Inceſſant 


S 


Book Vl. TT EPIGONIAD. 


Inceſſant tears bedew his wrinkled face, 
And aſhes foul his hoary locks: diſgrace. 
Return, return! nor let migudging pride, 
With further errors, ſtrive the paſt to hide. 
Return, once more to bliſs his aged eyes, 
Or, bre guilty ſtay en dies. 

Sus anded. — Her arms ; Caſſandra ſpread. 
To fold, in cloſe embrace, the parting ſhade ; 
In vain, for, ſtarting from her graſp, it flew, 
And, gliding thro' the ſhady walks, withdrew, 
The virgin now awaits the rifing-morn,- 0117 
With purpoſe fi d impatient to return: 
And when, thro' broken clouds, a glimm'ring ray 
Of early dawn foretold approaching days 
The ſpear ſhe graſp'd, and on her temples /plac'd - - 
The golden caſque, with raciow plumage graves | 
Tydides' gift; hen ĩn the ranks of fight 
The brave Clytander ſunk beneath his might. 
The gods ſne call'd; and, bending to the ground, 
Their aid invok'd with reverence profound. : 
Then left the dome 3 and where Iſmenus ſtrays, . 
Winding thro' thickeſt woods his wat'ry mare, 
Her way purſp' d: a hoſtile band drew-near; : | 
Their tread ſhe heard, and ſaw their armor clear; 
Chief of the Theban youth; the herds they drove, 
And flocks collected from the hills above. 
For thus the Paphian goddeſs had -betray'd, 


To hands of eruel foes, the guiltleſs maid. _ 
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By ſudden terror check'd, at firſt the ſtood; 
Then turn'd, and fought the covert of the wood; 
Nor ſo eſcap'd: her glittring armor ſhone, 
'The ſtarry helmet and the lofty cone, 

Full to the glowing eaſt ; its golden rays - 
Her winding flight betray'd tbro' all its maze. 
The Thebans ſaw; and, ruſhing *midſt the ſhade 
With ſhouts of triumph, ſeiz'd the tremblibg maid. 
Amaz'd and pale, before the hoſtile band, 
| She ſtood; and dropt the jav'lin from her hand: 
| O ſpare my life! ſhe cry'd,” nor wealth, nor fame 
5 To purchaſe, in the works of war, I came. 
No hate to you I bear, or Creon's wa, 
0 | Whoſe ſo w reign will the ſons of Thebes obey: 
Me hapleſs friendſhip hither led, to ſnare, 
With Diomed, the dangers of the war. 
1 no return and quit the martial ſtriſe/, 
My fire to ſuccor on the verge of liſm 
Who cruſh'd beneath a load of ſorrow bends, 
And to the grave, with painful ſteps, mee 
But if the plea of pity you reject, | Hig: 1 
The ſtronger ties of equity reſpeR : | 254 924 
A trace we ſwore ; Jove witneſſes ihe deve gui 14 
CR eee er- 0 


018. 21 


AAS wm* >. a —_—_ 


— 


Za. rr Ry Oe OE DC "LET | 


uus as the virgin ſpoke” ria &ya © 8585 
1 The arms ſhe wore; and ſternly thus reply: 3 Fi 
Iti-fated wretch ! that panoply to wear; 
The ſame my brother once in fight did bear; 


Whom 0 
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Whom fierce Tydides, with ſuperior. might, 
O'erthrew and vanquit'd in the ranks of fight. 
If with his foe my brother's ſpoils you ſhar d, 
A mark of love, or merited reward; 

Prepare to yield them and reſign thy breath; 
To — r — claims oy death.” 


FxowninG he bend . his Qhining blade; 
Beneath the lifted ſteel, th' unhappy mad a 
Confounded ſtoop'd: Mencetius caught the ſtroke 
On his broad ſhield ; and interpoſing ſpoke : 
Brave youth reſpe& my counſel, and ſuſpend 
The ſudden vengeance which you now intend. 
The chiefs of Thebes, the rulers of the ſtate, 

In full aſſembly, at the Cadmean gate, 

A monument for great Leophron rear; 

His name, atchievements, and deſcent to bear. 
Thither let this devoted youth be led, 

An off*ring grateful to the hero's ſhade : 

Nor ſhall Clytander leſs the deed. approve; - 

Or friendly zeal applaud, and feel our love; 
When fame ſhall tell, in Pluto's gloomy reign, 
How ſtern Tydides mourns this warrior ſlain. 
Thus ignorantly they; nor knew the peace 

Of happy patriots, when their labors ceaſe ; 

That fell revenge and life- conſuming hate 

Find no —— to moleſt their ſtate. 


Aud now they led the 1 croſs the plain; 
Scarce could her trembling knees their load ſuſtain; 


F 3 Thrice 
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Thrice had her fault ring — 
But conſcious. ſhame oppos d ĩt and conceal'd.” 
Their monarch at the Cadmean gate thoy found, 
In mournful ſtate, with all his peers around. 
Oblations to Leophron's mighty ſhade, , 

In honey, milk, and fragrant wines they paid. 
And thus Lycaon's ſon addreſs'd the king: 

A grateful off ring to your rites we bring. 
This youth, the-friend ef Diomed, we found 
Clad in the armor which Clytander own'ds / 
My brother's ſpoils, by Diomed poſſeſt, 
When his keen jav'lin pierc'd the hero's breaſt. 
Soon had my rage the hoſtile deed repaid, 

With vengeance grateful to his kindred TRY 


But p ablic griefs the firſt atonements dam, 5 Uh 


And bende of a more diſtinguiſh'd name: 
Leophron, once his country's pride and * 
Andremon too, the bulwark of the hoſt, 


His blood demands; for when their ſouls wan know 


The ſweet revenge, in Pluto's ſhades below, 
Pleas'd with our zeal, will each illuſtrious leg, 


With lighter footſteps, preſs th . coaſt. 


He ſpoke; the princes all at 4 — incline 5. 


The reſt, with ſhouts, applaud the dire er. 


An altar ſoon of flow? ry. turf they raiſe: 

On ev'ry ſide the ſacred torches blaze: 

The bowls; in ſhining order, plac'd, around; 
The rut Enife was 5 whetted 1 the wound. 
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Decreed to periſi, ſtood the helpleſs fair; 
Like ſome ſoft fawn, when, in the hunter's ſhare 
Involv'd, the ſees him from his ſeat ariſe, 
His brandiſh'd truncheon dreads, and hears his cries ; 
Silent ſhe ſtands, to barb'rous force reſign'd, 
In anguiſh ſoft, diſſolꝰ d her tender mind. 
The prieſts in order ev'ry rite prepar'd ; 
Her neck and boſom, for the blow, they bar'd ; 
The helmet loos'd, the buckled mail unbound, 
Whoſe ſhining circles fenc'd her neck around. 
Down ſunk the fair diſguiſe ;- and full to ſight 
The virgin ſtood, with charms divinely bright. 
The comely-ringlets of her flowing hair, 
Such as the wood-nymphs wear, and Naiades fair, 
Hung looſe ; her middle by a zone embrac'd, 
Which fix'd the. floating garment round her waiſt. 
Venus herſelf divine effulgence ſhed 
O'er all her ſtature, and her lovely head; 
Such as in ſpring the color'd bloſſoms ſhow, 
When on their op'ning leaves the zephyrs blow: 
Amazement ſciz'd the chiefs; and all around, 
With murmurs mix'd the wond'ring crowds reſound. 
Moſt vote to ſpare: the angry monarch cries : 
Ye miniſters, proceed! the captive dies. 
Shall any here, by weak compaſſion moy'd, 
A captive ſpare by ſtern Tydides lov'd ? 
The ſcourge of Thebes, whoſe wide-deftroying hand 
Has thin'd our armies in their native land, 
And ſain my ſon : by all the gods I ſwear, 
Whoſe names, to cite in vain, the nations fear, 

1 * | F 4 That 


Her freedom claims, with preſents to atone . 
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That none, he loves, ſhall ever ſcape my rage: 
The vulgar plea I ſcorn, of fex, or age, 

Ev'n ſhe, who now appears with ev'ry grace 
Adorn'd, each charm of ſtature and of face; 
Ev'n tho' from Venus.ſhe could claim the prize, 
Her life to vengeance forfeited, ſhe dies. 


STERNLY the monarch ended. All were ſtill, 
With mute ſubmiſſion to the ſoy'reign will: 
Lycaon's valiant ſon except; alone | 
His gen'rous ardor thus oppos'd the throne :. 
Dread ſov'reign ! liſten with a patient ear, 
And what I now ſhall offer, deign to hear. 
When firſt by force we ſeiz'd this captive m aid, 
The truce was vi'lated, our faith betray d; 

And juſtice, which, in war and peace, prevails 
Alike, and weighs their deeds with equal ſcales, 
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For what our rage perfidiouſly has done: 
Let us not, now, to further wrongs proceed; 
But fear the curſe for perjury decreed. 
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ParerICLEsS thus: and, with a ſtern. regard, T\ 
His indignation thus the king declar'd: ) | W 
Vain giddy youth! forbear, with faQious breath,. T1 
To rouſe my juſtice to pronounce thy « death; _ Or 
In oppoſition, firſt of all you move, . Th 
While others hear in ſilence, and approve. #2 all Ro 
Your bold preſumption check, and learn to dread Fr, 
My vengeance en on your wretched bead. | 

Frown 
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Faowxixo he ended thus: his threats defy d. 

With gen' rous heat Phericles thus replyd: 

Princes! attend, and truſt my words ſincere x 

The king I honor, and his will revere, 1 n 

when truth gives ſanction to bs juſt dene, 

Nor common nt in oppoſition'Mfands' © 

Yet gen'rous minds à principle retain, 

Which promiſes and threats attempt in vain, 

Which claims dominion, by the gods ren 

The love of juſtice in the human breaſt: 

By this inſpir'd, againſt ſuperior might, 

I riſe undaunted in the cauſe of right. 

And now, by all th' avenging gods, I ſwear, 

Whoſe names, to cite in vain, the nations fear; 

That no bold warrior of the Theban bands, 

This maid ſhall violate with hoſtile hands; 

While theſe-my arms have force the launce n 

And lift in her defenee this pond'rous ſhield, 


Not ev'n the king himſelf, whoſe ſor reign R 
The martial e mater omg we A 0 


He 205 and, 5 bn bold example fd. 
Twelve warriors roſe, with equal zeal inſpir'd. | = 
With ſhining ſteel the altar they ſurround, ph: 
The fire now fatning, and the vitim Gown,” 
on ev'ry ſide in wild diforder move 
The thick compacted crowds; as when a "OP 
Rock'd by a ſudden whirlwind, bends and Wan 
F om n right to left, along the woodland on; 
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With wide deſtruction not to he withſtocd; 

For from his ſeat the angry monarch — 

And lifted, for the.blom,, the Keptre hung: 

But the, tumult. ytophon appear d. 1 n 

Appror'd for wiſdom, , And wich rere hence heard. 

Straight, by the rohe, the ſuxious chief he ſeia d. 

And thus, with ſage advice, his wrath appeas'd : 

Hear, mighty prince! reſpett the words of age, 
And calm the waſteful. tempeſt; of thy rage, 

The public welfare to revenge prefer, | 

For nations ſuffer when their ſov reigns err. 

It ill becomes us now, when hoſtile pow'ss ö! 

With ſtricteſt ſiege inveſt, our / ſtraĩt nec; tow!rs.5 

It ill becomes us thus, with civil arme 

To wound the ſtate, and aggravate our harms. 

A prudent counſel, worthy. of your ears: 

Let us inquixe, if in our ene ET: 

A life eſteem'd, h Biomed the bold 

If, in his breaſt, thoſe tender paſſions . 

Which charmy/like. theſe, muſt kindle ang, maintain; 

Our mangates freely to his tent we-ſend,.. 

For to our will his haughty ſoul muſt bend. 

Nor dares, he, while the Theban e 

A pledge fo dear, invade, us.or-oppoſ 3.. 

But muſt ſubwit, whenever we. require... 

Or with his 1 to aid us, or e 


1 , a 
0 A > 1 id ©] —X 48080 * 1 Vt '#) # 0» 3? " 
1 0 


| Hs 
4 * 7 


r rr 


r Ei ww 


= fu MN b:T.o mw of 


— 


D 


Book VI. Taz EPIGONTAD. 13 


He ſaid ; the monarch: painfully ſuppreſt 
His burning rage, and lock*d it in his breaſt. 
He thus replyd: Thy prudent words inſpire 
Pacific counſels, and ſubdue mine ire: 
But if in peace I rubd the Fheban ſtate, 
Nor hoſtile armies thunder'd at my gate; 
They had not dard; with inſolence and ſpight, 
My purpoſe to oppoſe and ſrorn my might. 
He ſaid, and to his ſeat again retir'd; 
While ſudden tranſport eV ry breaſt infpir'd; 
As ſwains rejoice, when, from the troubled ſkies, 
By breezes ſwept, a gather'd tempeſt flies; 
With wiſh'd return the ſun exerts his beams, ; 
To chear the woods and gild the ſhining ſtreams. 


Mean while the ſon of Tydeus, thro' the plain, 
With wiſhing eyes, Caſſandra ſought in vain ; 
At ev'ry leader of the bands inquir'd; 
Then, ſad and hopelefs, to his tent retir'd. 
'Twas then his grief the bounds of filence broke, 
And thus in ſecret to himſelf he ſpoke :. , 
Me ſure, of all men's ſons, the gods have curſt _ 
With their chief plagues, the greateſt and the worſt x 
Doom'd to diſaſters, from my earlieſt hour; 
Not wiſe to ſhun nor patient to endure, 
From me the ſource, unnumber'd ills proceed. 
To all my friends; Deiphobus is dead! _ 
His ſoul excluded ſeeks the nether ſkies, 
* wrong d Caſſandra from my preſence flies. 
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Me ſurely, at my birth, the gods defign'd 
Their rod of wrath; to ſcourge the human kind; 
For ſlaughter form'd, with brutal fury brave, 
Prompt to deſtroy, but impotent to ſave. 
How could my madneſs blame thee, gen'rous-maid ? 
And, with my crime, thy innocence upbraidl. 
Deiphobus.is fall'n! but not by theez 
Thy only fault, alas! was love to me : 
For this, in plated ſteel thy limbs were dreſfs'd,. 
A weighty ſhield thy tender arm oppreſs'd: 

For this, thou didſt to hoſtile fields repair, 
And court ſuch objects as diſtract the fair; 
Patient above thy ſex! an ill reward, 
Blame and unjuſt reproach, was all you ſhar'd. 
By my unkindneſs baniſh'd, now you roam, 
And ſeek, thro? paths unknown, your diſtant home: 
To mountain wolves expos'd, a helpleſs prey, 
And men unjuſt more terrible than they. 
Save her, ye gods! and let me ſtand the aim 
Of Jove's all-dreaded holt, and ſcorching flame. 


Taus plain'd the hero till the ſetting ray 
Withdrew, and ev'ning ſhades expell'd the day; 
Then in his tent, before his lofty ſeat, 
Appear'd a herald from the Theban ſtate ; 

The hero's knees,. with trembling hands, he preſs'd, 
And with his meſſage thus the chief addreſs'd : 
Hear, mighty prince! the tidings which I bring, 
From Thebes aſſembled, and the Theban king. 


An 
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An armed warrior of your native train, =» 

At early dawn, was ſeiz'd upon the plain. made 

What others did, forgive, if I relate; 

Creon commands me and the Theban ſtate. 

A fairer youth, in martial arms, ne er came 

To court bright honor in the fields of fame. 

A caſque of poliſn'd ſteel his temples preſt'd, 

The golden cone with various plumage dreſs d; 

A filver mail embrac'd his body round, 

And greaves of braſs his flender aneles bound: 

To Thebes welt known the panoply he wore, 

The ſame, - which once, renown'd Clytander bore 

Our warriors dragg'd him to the Cadmean gate, 

Where Creon, with the rulers of the ffate, © 

Aſſembled ſat ; the trembling captive ſtood, 

With arms ſurrounded, and th' inſulting crowd. 

O ſpare my life! he cry'd, nor wealth, nor fame 

To purchaſe in the works of war, I came. 

No hate to you I bear, or Creon's ſway, K 

Whoſe ſow'reign will the ſons of Thebes obey.. 

Me luckleſs friendſhip hither led, to ſhare, 

With Diomed, the dangers of the wat. 

I now return, and quit the martial ſtrife, FL 

My fire to ſuccor on the verge of life; ' i 

Whoſe feeble age the preſent aid demands, 7 

And kind aſſiſtance of my filial hands. 

His words inclin'd the wiſeſt and the beſt, 

And ſome their gen'rous ſympathy expreſt: 

But others, nothing moy'd, his guiltleſs head 

With threats demanded, to avenge the dead : 
| And 
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And thus the king: My countrymen, attend | - 
In this, let all your loud contention end- 

If Diomed, to ſave: this valu'd life, 

The field abandons and the martial ſtrife 5: 

Of braſs, and ſteel, and gold's refulgent ore: 
But if theſe, terms the haughty. chief ſhall light, 
And for tho Argives ſtill exert his might; 
Before our heroes tombs, this youth ſhall; bleed, 
To pleaſe the living, and, avenge the dead. 
His ſentence Al- pro d and, to er., 
And muſt. your 3 crave, without delay „ 
Creon and ee blame my ſtay. 


Tavs as he ſpoke, contending paſſions — 
With force oppos d, the hero's ſoul to move; 
As ſhifting winds impel the ocean's tide, 

And ſway the reeling waves from ſide to ſide: 
Rage dictated revenge; but tender fear, 

From love and pity, warn'd him to forbear: 
Till, like a lion, fiercer from his pain, 
Theſe words hroke forth in wrath and high diſdain : 
Go, tell your tyrant, that he tempts a ſoul, 
Which preſents cannot win, nor threats control: 
Not form'd, like his, to mock at ev'ry tie; 

With perjury to ſport, and heav'n defy, 

A common league the Argive warriors ſwore, 
And ſeal'd the ſacred tie with wine and gore: 


My 
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My faith was plighted then, and ne'er ſhall fail. 
Nor Creon's arts, to change me, aught avail. 
But tell him loud, that all the hoſt may hears 
A ͤ enn 
If any, — — F' 
That all ſhall quickly rus. the guilty dd. 
When, . mahitudes hall dent 
21 og 

— heroiended; For ere, 
To fierce diſorder, all his mighty mind. * 
——————— u 
He dealt deſtruction midſt the Theban bands, 
In fancy ſaw the tott'ring turrets full. 
And led his warriors o'er the levePd wall. 
Rous'd with the thought; 3 
And graſp'd the ford, which on a column lung ; | 
The ſhining blade he balane'd thrice in air; 
His launces next he view'd; and armor fur. 
When, hanging *midſt-the coſtly panoply, ' 
A ſcarf embroider'd met the here's eyes, 
Which rw eee - 
A preſent for her lord, in ſeeret brought, 
That day, when firſt he led his martial train 
In arms, to combat on the Theban plain. 
As ſome ſtrong charm, which magie ſounds compoſe, | 
Suſpends à downward torrent as it flows; 
Checks in the precipice its headlong courſe, 
And calls it trembling upwards to its ſource: 


X32 . 
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Such ſeem'd the robe, which, to the hero's eyes, 
Made the fuir artiſt in her charms to riſe. - 
His rage, ſuſpended in its full career, 

To love reſigns, to grief and tender fear. 

Glad would he now his former words revoke, - 
And change the purpoſe which in wrath he ſpoke 3 
From hoſtile hands his captive fair to gain, 
From fate to ſave her, or the ſervile chain: 

But pride, and ſname, the fond deſign — 3 
Silent he ſtood, and lock'd it in his breaſt. 

Yet had the wary Theban well divin'd. 

By ſymptoms ſure, each motion of his mind: a 
With joy he ſaw the heat of rage ſuppreſs d; 
And thus again bis artful words addreſs d:: 
Illuftrious prince! with patience bend thine ear, 
And what I now ſhall offer, deign to hear. 

Of all the griefs, diſtreſsful mortals prove. 

The woes of friendſhip moſt my pity move. 

You much I pity, and the youth regret,, - 
Whom you too rigidly reſign to fat; 
Expos'd, alone, no hope of comfort near, 
The ſcorn and cruelty of foes to bear.. . 

O that my timely counſel might avail, * 
For love, and ſympathy; to turn the ſcale! 


That Thebes releas'd from thy devouring 1 — q 


The captive honor'd, and with gifts reſtor'd,, 
We yet might hope for peace, and you again 
Enjoy the bleſſings of your native reign. 
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IxsxuATIxe thus, the herald tryd rar 

His aim to compaſs; and the chief reply'd : 

In vain you ſtrive to ſway my conſtant mind; 

I'll not depart while Theſeus ſtays behind: 

Me nothing e'er, to change my faith, Fw move, 

By men atteſted, and the gods above 

But ſince your lawleſs: tyrant has ks: 

A valu'd hoſtage, treacherouſly gain'd d; 

And dire injuſtice only will reſtore! ' 

When force compels, or proffer'd gifts implore: 

A truce I grant, till the revolving ſun, 

Twice ten full circuits of his journey run, 

From the red ocean, points the morning ray, 

And on the ſteps of darkneſs pours the day: | 

Till then, from fight and council I abſtain, —+ 

Nor lead my pow'rs to combat on the plain: © 

For this, your monarch to my tent ſhall ſend 

The captive, and from injuries defend... 

This proffer is my laſt; in vain will prove 

All your attempts my fixed mind to move: 

If Thebes accepts it, let a ſign declare, 

A flaming torch, diſplay'd aloft in air, 

From that high tow'r, whoſe airy top is known 

By trav'lers from afar, and marks the town; 

The fane of Jovs : but if they ſhall reject 

The terms I ſend, nor equity reſpect, 

They ſoon ſhall feel the fury of mine ire, 

In waſteful havoc, and the rage of fire. 


1 
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Taz hero thus; and round his ſhoulders flung 
A ſhaggy cloak, with vulgar trappings hung; 
And on his head a leathern helmet plac'd, 
A boar's rough front with griſly terrors grac'd ; 
A ſpearhe next aſſum' d, and-pond'rons ſhield, 
And led the Theban, iſſuing to the-fGield = 
Amid ſurrounding guards they paſs'd unſeen, | 
For night had firetch'd her friendly ſnade between; 
Till nearer, thro? the gloom, the gate they knew; 
The herald enter'd, and the chief withdrew : 
But turning oft to Thebes his eager eyes, 
The ſignal, on the tow'r, at laſt he ſpies ; 
A flaming torch, upon the top, expos'd, 
Its ray at once his troubled mind compos d: 
Such joy he felt, as when a watch-tow'r's light, 
Seen thro”. the gloom of ſome tempeſtuous night, 
Glads the wet mariner, a ſtar to guide 
His lab'ring veſſel, thro' the ſtormy tides. 
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N ow a0 lent night the middle ſpace poſteſt, 

Of hea vn, or journey'd downwards to the weſt ; 
But Creon, ſtill with thirſt of vengeance fir'd, 

Repoſe declin'd, nor from his tolls refpir'd; © 
But held his peers in council to debate 
Plans for revenge ſuggeſted by his hate, EONS 
Before the king Dienices appear dj); ufo ; 
To ſpeak lis tidings fad, the n 3 
Return from Octs; thither ſent to cat 


Alcides to protect his "native wall“ SIG? eon A U 
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Ax Creon this: Dienices? explain. 4258 ; | 
Your ſorrow ; re ut wipes of df Vas þ = 
Does Hereules neglect his native ſoil; | 
While ſtrang reap the Haryeſt'6F his toil ? a5 | 
We from ybur ſilence cannot hope fuccefs ; OED =} 
But further Ils your falhng tears cohfeßn : | 
Cleon my ſon is dead ; on rs bm HEE P 1 
Luſt not hope to der bis faſt tum 


Sure 
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Sure, if he liv'd, he had not come the laſt; 

But found his father with a filial haſte. 

His fate, at once, declare, you need not fear, 
With any tale of grief, to wound mine tar, 1 
Proof to misfortune : for the man, who knows, 
The whole variety of human woes, 

Can ſtand unmoy'd tho? loads of ſorrow prefs ; 
Practisꝰd to bear, familiar with diſtreſs. | 


"——- uw” WW #7 
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Tux monarch queſtion'd thus; and thus the youth; 
Too well thy boding fear has found the truth. 
Cleon is dead; the hero's aſhes lie EIT Af 
Where Pelion's lofty head aſcends the "oh 8 * 
For as, on Oeta's top, he vainly ſtrove 
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To win the arrows of the ſon of Jove ; My bh | 
Compelling Philoctetes, to reſign, 4 f 
The friend of Hercules, his arms divine; | f 


The inſult to repel, an arrow fle, ] 
And from his heart the vital current drew: ] 
Proſtrate he ſunk ;, and welling from te yd, ] 
A flood of gore impurpled all the ground. dA | 

I 


Tavus ſpoke Dienices, The king ſuppreſt 5 
His big diſtreſs, and lock d it in his breaſt: 
Sighing he thus reply d: The cauſe declare, . 
Which holds the great Alcides from the war; 
And why another now, the bow commands 
And arrows, ſacred from his mighty hands. 
Nor fear my valiant ſon's untimely fate, 


With all its weight of ſorrow, to relate: 


wo 
4 
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All I can. bear. Againſt my naked head. 
1 ſee the vengeance of the gods decreed/)· 
With hoſtile arms beſet my tott'ring reign ; 

The people waſted, and my children lain. 
Attempts prove fruitleſs ;- eviry hope deceives ; 
Succeſs in proſpect, diſappointrheat gives: 
With ſwift approach, I ſee deſtruction come; 
But with a mind unmow d, ll meet my doom; 
Nor ſtain this war- worn viſage with a tear, 

Since all that heav'n has purpos'd, I can bear. 

The monarch thus his riſing grief ſuppreſs'd; 

And thus the peers Dienices addreſs'd: 


Pxrxces of Thebes! and wos, er- nue, 
hand 

Sways the dread ſceptre of ſupreme command! 
To what I offer, lend an equal ear; 
The truth Pl ſpeak, and judge me when Ju hear. 
If Cleon, by my fault, no more returns 
For whom, her ſecond hope, . gen 
No doom I depretate, no torture fly, 
Which juſtice can denounce, or rage ſupply: 
But if my innocence appears, I claim 
Your cenſure to eſcape, and public blame. 


From Marathon by night our courſe we ſteer d, 
And paſs'd Geraſtus when the day appear d; 
Andros we ſaw, with promontories ſteep, 
Aſcend; and Delos level with the deep. 

A circuit wide; for where Euripus roars 
| Between Eubcra and the Theban ſhores, 
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The Argives had diſpos'ꝰd their nabal tran; 
And prudence taught to ſhun the hoſtile plain, 
Four days we ſuil'd; the fifth our voyage ends, 
Where Oeta, floping to the ſea; defeerds, 
The vales I ſearch · d, and woody heights above, 
Guided by fame, to find the ſon of Jovez :- 
With Cleon only: for we charg'd the band 
Jo ſtay, anu guard our veſſel on the ſtrand. 
In vain we ſearehꝰ d; but when the lamp of day 
Approach'd the ocean with its ſetting ray, 
A cave appear'd; which from . 
Thro? a low valley, look'd into the deep. 
Thither we turn d our weary ſteps, and und 
The cavern hung with ſavage ſpoils around; 
The wolf's grey furr, the wild boar's ſhaggy hide, 
The lion's mane, the panther's ſpeckled pride: 
Theſe ſigns we mark'd; and knew the rocky ſeat, 
Some ſolitary hunter's wild retreat. 
Farther invited. by a glimm' ring es 
Which thro' the darkneſs. ſhed uncertain day, 
In the receſſes of the cave we found eg 
The club of Hercules; and wrapt around, | 
Which, ſeen before, we knew, the lion's ſpoils, _ 
The mantle which he wore in all his toils. 
Amaz'd we ſtood ; in ſilence, each his „ 
To fear and hope Allkcately religt'd: 
With joy we hop'dto find the hero near; 
The club and mantle found, diſpos'd to fear. 1 
His force invincible in fight we knew, :' 4646-24006 Y 
Which ch nought of mortal kind could er chai, | 2 
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But fear d Apollo's might, or his who heares 
The ſolid earth, and rules the ſtormy waves. 


ponb'x ING we ſtood ; when on the roof above, 
The tread of feet deſcending thro? the grove 1 
Which crown'd the hollow cliff, amaz'd we heard, 5 
And ſtraight before the cave a youth _— 
A bleeding buck acroſs his ſhoulders flung, 
Ty'd with a rope of twiſted ruſhes, hung. 
He dropt his burden in the gate, and plac'd, 


Againſt the pillar'd cliff, his bow unbrac d. 


Twas then our footſteps in the cave he heard, 
And thro? the gloom our ſhining arms appear d. 
His bow he bent; and backwards from the rock 
Retir'd, and, of our purpoſe queſt'ning, ſpoke : 

Say who you are, who ſeek this wild abode, 

Thro' deſert paths, by mortals rarely trod ? 

If juſt, and with a fair intent you come, 

Friendſhip expect, and ſafety in my dome: 

But if for violence, your danger learn, 
And truſt my admonition when Iwarn: 
Certain as fate, where'er this arrow flies, 
The hapleſs wretch, who meets its fury, dies 
No buckler to reſiſt its point avails, - _ 
The hammer'd cuiraſs yields, the breaſt plate ab: [ 
And where it once has drawn the purple gore, 

No charm can cure, no med'cine health reſtore... 


Wir threats he queſtion'd thus; and Clean fig? 
Ve compan ell diddu-etrewr roy 45 4368 
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By us the ſenators of Thebes entreat 
The hero, to protect his native ſtate: 

For hoſtile arms inveſt the Theban tow'rs; 
Famine within, without the ſword, devours. 
If you have learn'd where Hercules remains, 
In mountain caves, or hamlets on the plains, 
Our way direct; for, led by gen'ral fame, 
To find him in theſe deſert wilds we came. 


a I 2 een WY 


He ſpoke ; and Philoctetes thus again: 


May Jovs, for Thebes, ſome other aid ordain; , 
For Hercules no more exerts his might, F 
Againſt oppreflive force, for injur'd right : h 
Retir'd, among the gods, he ſits ſerene, E 
And views, beneath him far, this mortal ſcene: B 
But enter now this grotto, and partake 1 
What I can offer, for the hero's ſake: U 
With you from ſacred Thebes he claim'd his birth, T 
For god-like virtue fam'd thro” all the earth; A 
Thebes therefore and her people ſtill ſhall be, T 
Like fair Trachines and her ſons to me. T 
Enter; for now the doubtful twilight fails; | if 
And o'er the filent earth the night prevails; _ H 
From the moiſt valleys noxious fogs ariſe, ; Bi 
To wrap the rocky heights, and ſhade the ſkies. g 
Tus cave we enter' d, and his bounty ſhar'd; MW 

A rural banquet by himſelf prepar d. Ar 
But ſoon the rage of thirſt and hunger ſtay'd, | Ly 


My mind ſtill doubtful, to the youth I ſaid: "I 


Muſt hapleſs Thebes, deſpairing and undone, 
Want the aſſiſtance of her braveſt ſon? 

The hero's fate explain, nor grudge mine ear 
The ſad aſſurance of our loſs to heat. N 

1 queſtiond thus. The youth, with horror r. 
Attempted to retite an awful tale: 

Above the fablec woes which bards rehearſe, 
When ſad nnn his n. 


Tae wi ef Jeux" acntides reply) 
All arts in vain to cruſh the hero try'd; 


For brighter ſtom her hate his virtue burt d: 
And diſappointed ſtill / the Goddeſs mourn'd.- 
His ruin to aſlect at laſt he firove 
By jealouſy; the rage of injur'd love. 

The bane to Deianirws-breaſt convey d, 
Who, as a val, fearid thy? Occhalian maid, 
The Goddeſs knew, that jealous of her lord, 

A robe ſhe kept with latent poiſons ſtord; 

The centaur's gift, bequeath'd her, nn | 
The hero's love, and light his dying flame; 
0 cer, devoted to a ſtranger's charms, 

Fe ſtray d ĩnconſtant, from her widow'd arms; 
But giv'n with treacherous intent to prove 
The death of nature, net the life of love. 

Mad from her jealouſy, the charm ſhe try'd; 
His love to change, the deadly robe apply'd : :- 
And, guiltleſs of the preſent which he bore, 
Lychas eonyey/d it to Oeneum's ſhore: | 
Mi 34-14 We dic: 2205 el 
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Where to the Pow'rs immortal, ie itt 
A grateful hecatomb the hers pad: 

| When favor'd from above, hs arm eee, 2}; 
The proud Eurytus, and his warriors flew. - | - 
The venom'd robe the hero took, Nen eM 
A gift by conjugal reſpeQs endeard - 
And ſtraight refign'd. the lion's ſhaggy ale 

The mantle which he wore in all his toi. hs 
No ſign of harm the fatal preſent ſhow'd; 
Till rous'd by heat its ſecret venom glow'd::. 
Straight on the fleſh it ſeiz'd, like ſtiffeſt glue, 
And ſcorching deep, to ev'ry member grew. 
Then tearing with his hands th” Infernal ſnare, 
His ſkin he rent, and laid che muſeles bare: 
While ſtreams of blood, deſcending from the wound, 
Mix'd with the gore of victims on the ground. 
The guiltleſs Lychas, in his furious mood. 

He ſeiz'd, as trembling by his ſide he ſtood: 

Him, by the flender ancle ſyatch'd; he ſwung; 

And ' gainſt a rocky promontory lung 

Which, from the dire event, his name retainj; 
Thro' his white locks impurpled ruſh'd the brains. 
Aw'd by the deed; his deſp'xate rage to ſuun, 
Our bold companions from his preſence run: 
T too, conceaPd: behind a rock, remain d: 
My love and ſympathy by fear reſtrain d?· 
For furious *midſt the ſacred fires he flew; _ 
The victims ſcatter d, and the hearths o'erthrew. 
Then ſinking proſtrate, where a tide of gore 
From oxen flain had blacken'd all the ſhore, 
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His form divine he roll'd in duſt and blood; 
His groans the hills re-echo'd and the flood. 
Then riſing furious, to the ocean's ſtreams _ 
He rufh'd, in hope to quench his raging flames; 
But burning ſtill the unextinguiſh'd pain, 

The ſhore he left, and ſtretch'd into the main. 
A galley anchor'd near the beach we found; * 
Her curled canvaſs to the breeze unbound; _ 
And trac'd his deſp'rate courſe, till far before 
We ſaw him land on Oeta's deſert ſhore. ö 
Towards the ſkies his furious hands he rear'd, . 
And thus, acroſs the . his you we heard: 


ſway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey! 
If &er delighted from the courts aboye, 
In human form, you ſought Alcmena's love; _ 
If fame's unchanging voice to all the « 

With truth, proclaims you author of my bim; 
Whence, from a courſe of ſpotleſs glory run. 
Succeſsful toils and wreaths of triumph won, 
Am] thus wretched? better, that before | Ae 
Some monſter fierce had drunk my ſtreaming gore; \ 
Or cruſh'd by Cacus, toe to gods and men, 
My batter'd brains had ſtrew'd his rocky den: 

Than, from my glorious toils and triumphs paſt, -. 

To fall ſubdu'd by female arts, at laſt. _ . 

O cool my boiling blood, ye winds, that blow 

From mountains loaded with eternal ſnow, 
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And crack the icy cliffs: in vain! ia vain! 
Your rigor cannot quench my raging paio! 


For round this heart the furies wave their brands, 


And wring my entrajls with their burning hands. 


Now bending from the ſkies, O wife of Jove! | 


Enjoy the vengeance of thy injur'd love : 


For fate, by me, the Thund'rer's guilt atones; 
And, puniſn'd in ber ſon, Alcmena. groans: 


The object of your hate ſhall ſoon expire; 


Fix d on my ſhoulders preys a net of fire: 
Whom nor the toils nor dangers could ſubdue, 
By falſe Euryſtheus dictated from you; 
Nor tyrants lawleſs, nor the monſtrous brood, 
Which haunts the deſert or infeſts the flood, 
NorGitece," nor all the barb'rous climes that ſie 
Where Phozbus « ever points his golden eye; 

A woman hath o *rthrown! ye gods! I yield 
To female arts, unconquer'd in the field. | 
My arms—alas ! are theſe the ſame that bow'd 
Anteus, and his giant force ſbdwd? 


That aragg d Nemea's monſter from bis den; 
And ſlew the dragon in his native fen? 


: £ + 


Alas, alas! their mighty muſcles fall, 

While pains infernal ev ry nerve affail; 
Alas, Alas f I feel in ſtreams of woe 
Theſe eyes diſſe x d, before untanght to flow. 
Awake my virtue, oft in dangers try'd, 454 
Patient ir foils; in deaths unterrify'd, 
Rouſe to my aid; nor let my labors paſt, | 
With fame atchiev'd, be blotted by ne un 
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Firm and wnmov'd, the preſent ſhock endure; 658 
Once triumph, and for ever reſt ſecure. 0 


Taz hero thus; and graſp'd a pointed rock 
With both his arms, which ſtraight in pieces broke, 
Cruſh'd in his agony : then op his breaſt 
Deſcending proſtrate, further plaint ſupproſt, 

And now the clouds, in duſky yolumes ſpread, 
Had darken'd all the mountains with their ſhade : 
The winds withhold their breath; the . 
The ſky's dark 1 image on the deep impreſt. 

A bay for ſhelter, op'ning in the ſtrand, 

We ſaw, and ſteer'd our veſſel to the land. 

Then mounting on the rocky beach above, 
Thro? the thick gloom, deſery d the ſon of Jovs, f 
His head, declin'd between his hands, he lean'ds : 
His elbows on his bended knees ſuſtain'd, , 

Above him ſtill a hov'ring vapor © HEM! 
Which, from his boiling veins, the IP TY 
Throꝰ the thick woof we ſaw the fumes aſpire 3 
Like ſmoke of victims from the ſacred fire. | 
Compaſſion's keeneſt touch my boſom thrilled; 

My eyes, a flood of melting ſorrow fill'd: 
Doubtful I ſtood ; and ponch ring i in my mind, 
By fear, and pity, variouſly inclin'd, 
Whether to ſhun the hero, or eſſay, _ 
With friendly words, his torment'to allay ; 
When burſting from above with hideous glare, 

A flood of lightning kindled all the air. o 
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From Oeta's top it ruſh'd in ſudden ſtreams ; 

The ocean redden'd at its fiery beams. | 
'Then, bellowing deep, the thunder's awful found 
Shook the firm mountains and the ſhores around. 
Far to the eaſt it roll'd, a length of ſky; 

We heard Eubcea's rattling cliffs reply, 

As at his maſter's voice a ſwain appears, 

When wak'd from ſleep his early call he hears, 
The hero roſe; and to the mountain turn'd, 

W hoſe cloud- involved top with lightning burn'd : 
And thus his fire addreſs'd : With patient mind, 
Thy call T hear, obedient and refign'd; _ 
Faithful and true the oracle! which ſpoke, 

In high Dodona, from the ſacred oak; 

That twenty years of painful labors paſt, 
«On Oeta's top I ſhould repoſe at laſt:” 
Before, involv'd, the meaning lay conceal'd 3 
But now I find it in my fate reveal'd. | 
Thy ſoyreign will I blame not, which denies, 
With length of days, to crown my victories: 
Tho? ſtill with danger and diſtreſs engag'd, 
For injur'd right eternal war I wag'd; 

A life of pain, in barb'rous climates, led, 

The heav'hs my canopy, a rock my bed: 

More joy Pve felt than delicacy knows, 

Or all the pride of regal pomp beſtows. 

Dread fire! thy will I honor and revere, 

And own thy love with gratitude ſincere, 

Which watch'd me in my toils, that none could boaſt 


To raiſe a trophy from my glory loſt: 


Aud 
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And tho” at. laſt, by female arts, o ercome, 
And unſuſpeRed fraud, I find my doom ; 
There to have fail'd, my honor ne'er can ſhake, 
Where vice is only ſtrong and virtue weak. 


Hz ſaid; and turning to the cloudy height, | 
The ſeat of thunder, wrapt in ſable night, 
Firm and undaunted trod the ſteep aſcent: 
An earthquake rock' d the mountain as he went. 
Back from the ſhaking ſhores retir'd the flood; 
In horror loſt, my bold companions ſtood, 

To ſpeech or motion: but the preſent pow'r 
Of love inſpir” d. me, in that awful hour 1 
With trembling ſteps, I trac'd the ſon of Jove ; 
And ſaw him darkly on the ſteep above, 

Thro' the thick gloom. The thunder's awful 10 
| Ceav'd; and I call'd him thus with feeble voice: 

O ſon of mighty Jovz! thy friend await; 
Who comes to comfort thee, or ſhare thy fate. 

In ev'ry t, and diſtreſs before, 

His part your faithful Philoctetes bore. 

O let me in attend you, and receive _, 

The comfort which. : a preſent friend can give, 
Who come abſequious for your laſt commands, 
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Mr voice he heard ; and from the eee bs 
Saw me aſcending on the ſteep below. „ 
To favor my approach his ſteps he ſtay'd ; 
And Lands amidſt his anguiſh, ſmiling ſaid: 
G. 4 Approach, 
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Approach, my Philoctetes | Oft I've known ' | 
Your friendly zeal in former labbrs how: 
The preſent, more than all, your love prodaims, 
Which braves the Thund'rer's bolts and volley'd 

flames; 6 
With daring ſtep, the rocking TR treads, 
While the firm mountains ſtake tfleir trembling bellt. | 
As my laſt gift, theſe arrows, with the _ 
Accept; the greateſt which Teal deſtow; 
My glory all my wealth; of po to raiſe 
Your name to honor and immortal praiſe; 
If for wrong' d innocence your mafts ſhall . 
As 2 by bens ce chem front the ky. 

ollen: 

gra Ad from his mighty ſhoulders,” as he ſpoke, 
He loos'd and lodg'd them in a cavern'd rock ; 
'To lie untouch'd, till future care Bat drain'd 
Their poiſon from the veno rd robe retüln'd. 
And thus again: The only aid r nee, © 
For all my favours paſt, the only theed, © 
Is, that, with vengeful band you fix a an. 
In cruel Deianira's faithfefs Heart: 
Her treach'rous weſſenger alte dend. en 
Let her, the author bf his cHitne, eee dl : 
This awful Kette lörfike-Mänbüt deldy; © * 
In vain to mingle with my fate you 44 
No kind affiſtance can my tate retrieve, © 
Nor any friend Ar and W _n 
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Tat hero thus his tender care expreft, 

And ſpread his arms to claſp me to his breaft ; 

But ſoon withdrew them, leſt his tainted veins | 
Inſection had cod and mortal pan: 
Silent I ſtood in fteaths of ſorrow drow nd. 
Till from my heart thefe words OY 

O bid me not forfake thee, not impoſe „ apabe 
What wretched Philoctetes muſt refuſe; 
By him I ſear, whoſe preſence now © A” 
The thunder's awful voice and forked flame, | 
Beneath whoſe ſteps the trembling deſert Las 
And earth affrighted to her center ſhakes ; * 5 
[ never will forfake thee, but remaiy 
While ſtruggling life theſe ruin'd limbs retains 
No form of fate ſhall drive me from th 
Nor death with all its terrors &er divide; 
Tho' the ſame ſtroke our mortal lives Wöüldt e end. 
One flaſh conſume us, and our aſhes blend. * + * 
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Along its bro the kindled foreſt burn d. 
The ſavage brood, deſcending to the pins, | 
The ſcatter'd flocks.and dread i rde ba . 
Ruſh'd from the ſhaking cliffs: we aw them (= 
In wild diſorder mingled, thro the gloom. © = 
And now appear d the deſert's lofty head, 
A narrow rock with foreſt thinly ſpread. 
His mighty hands diſplay'd aloft in air, 
To Joern the hero thus addreſs'd a — 
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Hear me, dread Pow'r! whoſe nod controls the ſkies, 
At whoſe command the winged lightning flies : 


Almighty ſire! if yet you deign to own _ 
| Alcmena's wretched offspring as your ſon ; 
Some comfort in my agony impart, | 
And bid thy forked thunder rend this heart : 
Round my devoted head it idly plays; 


And aids the fire, which waſtes me, with its rays: 


By heat inflam'd, this robe exerts its pow'r, 
My ſcorched limbs to ſhrivel and devour ; 
Upon my ſhoulders, like a dragon, clings, 
And fixes in my fleſh a thouſand ſtings. 
Great ſire! in pity to my ſuit attend, . 
W a ſudden Ne my being end. 


As thus | the hero pray'd, the katioing card. 


And thicker darkneſs all the hill embrac'd. 
He ſaw his ſuit deny'd : in fierce deſpair, 
The rooted pines he tore, and cedars fair ; 
And from the crannies of the rifted rocks, 


Twiſted with force immenſe the ſtubborn oaks. | 


Of theſe upon the cliff a heap he laid, 
And thus addreſs'd me, as I ſtood diſmay'd: | 


Behold, my friend ! the ruler of the ſkies, 


In agony invok'd, my ſuit denies: A | 
But fure the oracle inſpir'd from heaven, | 
Which in Dodona's ſacred grove. was given, 


The truth declar'd; that now my toils ſhall ceaſe, 


* . 


Peace, 
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Peace, death can only bring; the raging ſmart, 


Warpt with my vitals, mocks each healing art. 


Not all the plants that clothe the verdant field, 


Not all the health a thouſand mountains yield, 


Which on, their tops the ſage phyſician finds, 


Or digging from the yeins of flint unbinds, 
This fire can quench». And therefore, to obey 


My laſt commands, prepare without delay. 


When on this pile you ſee my limbs compos'd,.. | 
Shrink not, but hear what muſt not be oppos'd.; 
Approgch.. and, with an unrelenting hand, 
Fix, in the boughs beneath. a flaming brand. 
1 muſt not longer truſt this madding pain, 

Leſt ſore raſh-deed ſhould all wy glory ſtain. 
Lychas 1 flew upon. the Cœnian ſhore, 
Who knew not, ſure, the fatal gift he bore: 
His guilt had taught. him elſe to fly, nor walk. | 
Till from my rage he found a ſudden fate. 
I will not Deianira's action blame; 


Let heay'n decide, which only knows her aim: gu" : 


Whether from hate, with treacherous intent, 
This fatal garment to her lord ſhe ſent ; oy 
Or, by the cunning of a foe betray'd, 

His vengeance, thus imprudently 1 
If this, or that, I urge. not.my command, 
Nor claim her fate from thy avenging hand: 

To lodge my lifeleſs bones, is all I crave, 

Safe and uninjur'd in the peaceful grave. 
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Tars witk u Rollo rate and alter; look,” 

In agony extreme, the herd pe. 

I pour d a flood of ſorrow; and withirew, 


Amid the kindled groves; to pluck a bough'; 
With which the firuQure at the bafe 1 fd: ain | 
On ey'ry fide the pointed ftintsahptt! 5 
But ere involving finbke the pitt inelos· , | 
1 ſaw the hero on the top re pPO-d ß wi 
Serene as one who, near the fountain lata,” nth 
At noon enjoys the cool refreſhing fade.” 
The venomꝰd garment Hiſt d; fte — ths 
Avoiding, ſlopꝰd obliqbe thieir pointed ſhires 
On ev'ry ſide the parted flame Witte“, 
And levePd, round the burnihg frustute, why. 
At laſt victorious to the top they roſe ; 
Firm and unmov'd the hero faw them thoſe. 
His foul, unfeiter'd, ſotight the bleſt abode, | 
By virtue rais d to mingle with the god. 
His bones in earth, with pious hands, Tit; 
The place to publith nothing hill perfitade ; 
Leſt tyrants, now unaw'd, and men unjuſt,” 
With inſults; mould profane his facred duft. 3 
Eer ſince, 1 haunt this Blitary den, 7 O 
Retir'd from all the-bily paths of Lan. * 
For theſe wild mothtains only ſuit my frate, axy 2 1 
And ſooth, pr SER ebe. _ 2 regret. A 
5 Wt bone 
He ended thus: — — lang pores 
My voice; but Cleon anſy'sing thus addreſs d- 
| | Brave 
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Fix'd in my mind the hero's fate p< qc 
I ſes bis agonies, and feel) his pains.” 

Yet ſuffs#, that for Haplefs' Thebes PWR, FT 
— — —— — 1 
If great Aleides lid, het tore fould nd 17 


Safe and protected by his mighty and: 

On you, brave youth! our ſecond hopes depend: 
To you the atms of Hercules deſcend. bee 
He did not, fire; "thoſe gloffotis gifts beſtow, 

The watts Iiviticible, the thighty bow 7 | 
From whitth the innocent protection claim, 

To dye the Hills with bib of tags dine; 

Such toils ur theſe yo ꝑlory neter tan raiſe, | 

Nor erowir your merit wich immortal pruiſe; 
And with the great Micides place your nume, 
1 rottv f ne. 
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Tas hers thus. he ſbn of Preun fad: 
Myſelf, my arms, I offer for your aid; = ; | 
If faviring trot ener, this ins of ove | "OR 
Confirm what thus F'parpoſt"and-approve. 

For when Alcides, with his aft commands, 
His bow and ſhafts committed to my hands ; 
In all attempts he charg d me to proceed 

As Jovs by figns ant auguries ſhould lead. 
But theſe the riſltis ſun will beſt difloſs ; * 
The ſeafon how invites to foft P 
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Shoots high into the air, and lifts the eye, 


He ſaid; and, from the hearth — 
To light us thro! the ſhady cavern, dre p. 
Far in the deep receſs, a rocky bed. 

We found, with ſkins of; mountain, — ſpread. 
There we. compos'd our weary limbs, and lay, 

Till darkneſs fled before the morning ray. 
Then roſe, and climb'd a promontory ſteep,, 
Whoſe rocky brow, impending o'er the deep,. 


In boundleſs ſtretch, to take a length of ſæy. 
With hands extended to th' ethereal height. 
The pow'r we cali'd, who rules the realms of light; 
That ſymbols ſure his purpoſe might explain, 
Whether the youth ſhould aid us; or refrain: 
We pray'd; and on the left along the vales,,,. -., 
With pinions broad diſplay'd,, an eagle fails. 
As near the ground his level flight he drew, . 
He ſtoop'd, and bruſh'd the thickets as he flew z 
When, ſtarting from the center of a brake, 
With horrid hiſs appear'd a ereſted ſnake: 


Her young to guard, her venom'd fangs ſhe rear d; 


Above the ſhrubs her wayy length appear'd; | 


Againſt his ſwift approaches, as he flew,  , 
On ev'ry ſide her forked tongue ſhe threw, 10 
And armed jaws; but wheeling from the ſnare 

The ſwift aſſailant ſtill eſcap'd in air; 

But, ſtooping from his pitch, at laſt he tore | 

Her purple creſt, and drew a ſtream. of gore. 
She wreath'd ; and, in the fierceneſs of her pain, | 


* the long thickets with her twiſted t train : 
Relax'd 
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Relax'd at laſt, its ſpires forgot to roll, 

And, in a hiſs, ſhe breath'd her fiery ſoul: 

In haſte to. gorge his prey, the bird of Jovs © 
Down to the bottom of the thicket drove; 

The young defenceleſs from the covert drew ; 
Devour'd them ſtraight, and to the mountains flew. 
This omen ſeen, another worſe we hear ; 

The ſubterraneous thunder greets our ear: 

The worſt of all the ſigns which augurs know; | 
A dire prognoſtic of impending woe. 


Aua D we ſtood, till Philoctetes broke 
Our long dejeRted ſilence thus, and ſpoke: - 
Warriors of Thebes! the auguries diſſuade _ 
My purpoſe, and withhold me from your aid; 
Tho? pity moves me, and ambition draws, © , 
To ſhare your labors and aſſert your cauſe ; 

In fight the arms of Hercules to ſhow, 
And from his native ramparts drive the foe. _ - 
But vain it is againſt the gods to ſtrive; _ 
Whoſe counſels ruin nations or retrieve ; 
Without their favor, valor nought avails,. 
And human prudence ſelf-ſubyerted fails; 
For irreſiſtibly their pow'r preſides 
In all events, and good and ill divides. *.. 
Let Thebes aſſembled at the altars wait, 
And long proceſſions crowd each ſacred gate: 
With ſacrifice appeas'd, and humble pray'r, 
Their omens fruſtrated, the gods may ſpare. 


To- 
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To- day, my gueſts, repoſe; to-morrow fail,” | 

If heav'n propitious ſends a profp*rons gale > 

For, ſhifting to the ſouth, the weſtern breeze 
Forbids — now to truſt the . * 


Tur hero thus; in u flenee fad,” we mourn; 
And to the folitary cave return d. ä 
Deſpairing of ſucceſs; our grief he ſhar'd, 
And for relief a chearing bowl prepar'd; 

The vintage which the grape ſpontaneous yields, 
By art untutor'd, on the woodland fields, 

He ſought with care, and mingled in the bowl, 
A plant, of pow'r to calm the troubled ſoul; 
Its name Nepenthe; fwains, on deſert ground, 
Do often glean it, elſe but rarely found; 
This in the bow? he mird; and foon we found, 
In ſoft oblivion, all our forrows drown'd : 

We felt no more the ap6nies of care, 

And hope, ſucteeding, dawn'd upon A 
From morn we feaſted, till the ſetting ray 
Retir'd, and ev ning ſhades expell'd the day; 
Then in the dark receſſes of the cave, 

To ſlumbers ſoſt, our willing limbs we gave: 
But ere the morning, from the eaſt, appear d, 
And ſooner than the early lark is heard, 

Cleon awak' d, my carelefs ſlumber broke, 

And bending to my ear, in whiſpers ſpoke: 
Dienices! while flumbering thus ſecure, 
We think not what our citizens endure. 


The worſt the ſigus have threaten'd, nought * 

With happier aſpect to diſpel our fears; al eln 

Alcides lives not, and his friend in vain 

To arms we call, — reſts SN 

Returning thus, we bring the Theban ſtate 

But hopes deceiv'd, and omens of her fate 

Better ſucceſs our labors ſhalł attend 

Nor all our aims in diſappointment end; 

If you approve my purpoſe; nor diſſuade 

What how I counſel for your country's aid. 

Soon as the ſun diſplays his early beam, 

The arms of great Alcides! let us claim 

Then for Bœotiaꝰs ſhores direct our ſails; T p Hl 

And force muſt ſepnd if perſuaſion falls? 

Againſt reproach neceſſity halt pleads oo 

Cenſure conſute, and een blk. 

Anga: noa bb Gave: IE: ar 

Tun io het eh bei pity mov, 

And zeal for Thebes, I raſhly thus 'approv'd. 

You counſet well; but prudence would ag 

To work by cunning rather, and ſurprize; 

Than force declar d; his venomꝰ d ſhafts you know,” 

Which fly reſiftleſfs-from an oye gan ak rh £0 . 

A ſafe occuſtom row the ſilent heut 

Of midnight yields; when, by the gente pow'e 

Of careleſs ſlumber bound, the hero hes, 

Our neceſſary fraud will ſcape his eyes; 

Without the aid of force ſhall reach its aim, | 

With danget᷑ leſs Par and lets of blame 1 A 
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I counsEL'p.thus; and; Cleon ſtraight e . 
In ſilence from the dark receſs we movd;,. 
Towards the hearth, with wary ſteps, we came, 
The aſhes ſtir'd, and rous'd the Uumb'ring flame. 

On ev'ry {ide in vain we turn'd our eyes, 

Nor, as our hopes had ꝓromis'd, found the prize: 
Till to the couch, where Philoctetes lay, 
The quiver led us by its ſilver r 

For in a panther's furr together . | 

His bow and ſhafts, the pillow's place fupply'd : 
Thither I went with careful ſteps and flow ; 

And by degrees obtain'd! th! Herculeau bow: 

The quiver next to diſengage:eflay'dg 1 

It ſtuck intangled, but at laſt obey d. 1, 

The prize obtain'd, we haſten to the ſtrand, - 

And rouſe the maxiners, and ſtraight command 

The canvaſs to unfurl : a gentle gale _ 

Favor d our courſe, and filed. the ſwelling fail : - 
The ſhores retir d; and when the morning ray 
Aſcended, from the deep, th' ethereal way; 
Upon the right Cenaum!'s beach appear'd, 

And Pelion on the left his ſummit rear . 

All day we ſail'd; but when the ſetting light 
Approach'd the ocean, from th Olympian height, 
The breeze was huſnhꝰd; and, ſtretch d acroſs the mains 
Like mountains riſing on the wat'ry plain, 

The clouds collected on the billows ſtood, 

And, with incumbent ſhade, obſcur'd the flood. 
Thither a current bore us; ſoon we found.  : 

A night of vapor cloſing faſt around. 
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Looſe hang the empty fail : we ply'd our oars, 
And ſtrove to reach Eubœa's friendly ſhores ; 

But ſtrove'in vain : for erring from the courſe, 

In mazes wide, the rower ſpent his force. 

Seven days and nights we try'd ſome port to gain, 
Where Greek or baub'rous ſhores exclude the main; 
But knew not, whether backwards, or before, 

Or on the right, or left, to ſeek the ſhore : 

Till, riſing on the eighth, a gentle breeze 

Drove the light fog, and bruſh'd the curling ſeas. 
Our canvaſs to its gentle pow'r we ſpread; - « 

And fix'd our oars, and follow'd as it led. 
Before us ſoon, impending from above, 
Thro' parting clouds, we ſaw a lofty grove. 
Alarm'd, the fail we ſlacken, and explore 

The deeps and ſhallows of the unknown ſhore. 
Near on the right a winding creek appear d. 
Thither, directed by the pole, we ſteer d 
And landed on the beach, by fate miſled . 
Nor knew again the port from which we ſled. | 
The gods themſelves deceiv'd us: to our eyes 

New caverns open, airy cliffs ariſe ; | 
That PhiloQetes might again poſſes | 
His arms, and heav'n our injury redreſs. 
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Tas unknown region purpos'd to explore, 
Cleon, with me alone, forſakes the ſhore ; 
Back to the cave we left, by angry fate 
Implicitly conducted, at the gate 
The injur'd youth we found; a thick diſguiſe 7 


His native form conceal'd, and mock'd our eyes; 1 
or 


„ 
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For the black locks in waving ringlets ſpread, 

A wreath of hoary white involv'd his head, 
Beneath a load of years, he ſeem'd to bend, 

His breaſt to ſink, his ſhoulders to aſcend. 

He faw us ſtraight, and, riſing from his ſeat, 

Began with ſharp reproaches to repeat 

Our crime; but could not thus ſuſpicion give; 

So ſtrong is error when the gods deceive! 

Me queſtion'd of the country as we came, 

By whom inhabited, and what its name; 

How far from Thebes: that thither we were bound; 
And thus the wary youth our error found. 
Smooth'd to deceive; his accent ſtraight he turn'd, 
While in his breaſt the thirſt of vengeance burn'd ; 
And thinking now his bow and ſhafrs regain'd, 
Reply'd with hoſpitable kindneſs feign'd : 

On Ida's ſacred height, my gueſts! you ſtand; 

Here Priamirules, in peace, a happy land. 
Twelve cities own him, on the Phrygian plain, 
Their lord, and twelve fair iſlands on the main. 
From hence to Thebes in ſeven days ſpace you'll ſail, 
If Jove propitious ſends a proſp'ꝰrous gale. 
But now accept a homely meal, and deign 
To ſhare, what heav'n affords a humble ſwain. 


He faid; and brought a bowl with vintage fill'd, 
From berries wild, and mountain grapes diſtill'd, 
Of largeſt ſize; and plac'd it on a rock, 

Under the covert of a ſpreading oak ; 


Around 
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Around it autumn's mellow ſtores he laid, 
Which the ſun ripens, in the woodland: ſhade. 
Our thirſt and hunger thus at once allay'd, 

To Cleon turning, Philoctetes faid : 

The bow you wear of fuch unuſual ſize, 

With. wonder ſtill I view and curious eyes; 

For length, for thickneſs, and the workman's art, 
Surpaſſing all Tve ſeen in ev ry part. n 


D15sEMBLING, thus e e youth, 
And thus your valiant for declar'd*the truth: 
Father! the weapon, which you thus commend, 
The force of great Alcides once did bend; 

' Theſe ſhafts the ſame-which monſters fierce fubdu'd, 
And lawleſs men with vengeance juſt Pres. 


Txt hero thus; and Pcean's fon again: | Z 
What now | aſk, refuſe not to explain 
Whether the hero fill exerts' his might, 

For innocence oppreſs'd, and injur*d right ?' 

Or yields to fate; and with the mighty dead, 
From toil repoſes in the Elyſian ſhade ! 

Sure, if he liv'd, he would not thus forgoe 

His ſhafts invincible and mighty bow, 

By which, he oft immortal honor gain'd 

For wrangs redreſs d and lawleſs force reſtrain'd: 


Taz rage ſuppreſs d, which in his boſom burn'd, 
He queſtion'd thus; and Cleon thus return'd : 
What we have heard of Hercules, III ſhow; - . 
What by report we learn d, and what we know. 
From 


-- 
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From Thebes to Oeta's wilderneſs we went, 
With ſupplications, to the hero, ſent | 
From all our princes ; that he would exert 


His matchleſs valor on his country's part, 


Againſt whoſe ſtate united foes conſpire, 

And waſte her wide domain with ſword and fire. 
There on the cliffs, which bound the neighb'ring main, 
We found the manſion of a lonely ſwain; 


| Much like to this, but that its rocky mouth 


The cooling north reſpects, as this the ſouth ; 
And, in a corner of the cave conceal'd, 
The club which great Alcides us'd to wield. 
Wrapt in his ſhaggy robe, the lion's ſpoils, 
The mantle which he wore in all his toils. 

At ev'n a hunter in the cave appear'd; i 
From whom the fate of Hercules we heard. 
He told us that he ſaw the chief expire, 

That he himſelf did light his fun' ral fire; 
And boaſted, that the hero had reſign'd, 
To him, this bow and quiver, as his friend: 


Oft ſeen before, theſe deadly ſhafts we know, 


And tip'd with ſtars of gold th Herculean bow: 


But of the hero's fate, the tale he told, 


Whether 'tis true, I cannot now unfold. 


Hz ſpoke. . The * with ee burn's, 
Yet calm in outward ſemblance, thus return'd : 
I muſt admire the man who could reſign 
To you, theſe arms ſo precious and divine, 


Which, to the love of ſuch a friend, he ow'd, 


Great was the gift if willingly beſtow'd: 
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By force they could not eaſily be gain d. 
And maud 1 ons your gen rous bad, dit. 


Savant fniting, thus the hero ſpoke; ; 
With conſcious ſhame we heard, nor ſilence broke: 
And thus again: The only boon I claim, _ 
Which, to your hoſt deny'd, would merit blame; 
Is, that my hands that weapon may embrace, 
And on the flaxen cord an arrow place ; 
An honor which I covet ; tho' we mourn'd, 
By great Alcides, once our ſtate o'erturn'd : 
When proud Laomedon the hero bray'd,. 
Nor paid the ranſom for his daughter fay'd. _ 


D1ssEMBLINnG thus, did Philodetes eie 
His inſtruments of vengeance to retrieve: 0 | 
And, by the fates deceiv'd, in evil hour, 
The bow and ſhafts we yielded to his pow'r,. 
In mirthful mood, provoking him to try 
Whether the weapon would his force obey; 1 
For weak he ſeem' d, like thoſe whoſe nerves have loſt, 
=hro" age, the vigor which in youth they boaſt. 
The belt around his ſhoulders firſt he flung, 
And glitt'ring by his ſide the quiver hung: 
Compreſs d with all his force the ſtubborn yew. 
He bent, and from the. caſe an arrow drew : 
And yielding to his rage, in furious mood, 
With aim direct againſt us full he ſtood, _ | 
For vengeance arm'd; and now the thick Au, 
Which veiPd his form before, and mock'd our eyes, 
Vaniſh'd 
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Vaniſh'd in eee ac? 
I ſaw the vengeance of the gods, and fear'd. 
Before him to the ground my knees I bow'd, 
And, with extended hands, for mercy ſu d. 

But Cleon, fierce and ſcorning to intreat, 

His weapon drew, and ruſh'd upon his fate: Js 
For as he came, the fatal arrow flew, 3 
And from his heart the vital current drew; 4 
Vupine he fell; and, welling from the — 
A tide of gore impurpled all the ground. 
The ſon of Pœan ſtooping drew the 2 

Vet warm with flaughter, from the hero's heart 
And turn'e it full on me: with humble pray'r 
And lifted hands, I moy'd him till to ſpare. | 
At laſt he yielded, from his purpoſe ſway d. 
And anſw'ring thus in milder accents, faid ; ; 
No favor, ſure, you merit; and the cauſe, 

Of right infring'd and hoſpitable lags, 23 
Would juſtifꝰ revenge; but as you dm. I 
With Hercules, your native ſoil the, ſame; 

I-now ſhall pardon for the hero's ſake, 

Nor, tho? the gods approve. it, vengeance take. 
But ſtraight avoid my preſence, and un bind. 
With ſpeed, your flying canvaſs tothe wind: mee 
For if again to meet theſe eyes 5 you come, # 


No N man change, or r mitigate your, 1 


Wirn frowning aſpect thus the hero 1d. 
His threats T N and wilinglh obey d. 


. - 
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Straight in his purple robe the dead I bound, 

Then to my ſhoulders rais'd him from the ground; 
And from the hills deſcending to the bay, 

Where anchor'd near the beach our galley lay, 

The reſt conven'd, with ſorrow to relate 

This anger of the gods and Cleon's fate : 

The hero's fate his bold companions mourn'd, 

And ev'ry breaſt with keen reſentment burn d. 
They in their heady tranſports ſtraight decreed, | 

His fall with vengeance to requite or bleed. 

1 fear'd the angry gods; and gave command, 

With ſail and oar, to fly the fatal firand; g 
Inrag'd and ſad, the mariners obey d, 
UnfurPd the canvaſs, and the anchor weigh'd. 
Our courſe, behind, the weſtern breezes ſped, | 
And from the coaſt with heavy hearts we fled. i 
All day they favour'd, but with ey*ning ceas'd ; 1 
And ſtraight a tempeſt, from the ſtormy eaſt, | 
In oppoſition full, began to blow, 
And rear in ridges high the deep below. | | 
Againſt itsboilt'raus ſway in vain we ſtroye3 
Obliquely to the Thracian coaſt we drove: 
Where Pelion lifts his head aloft in air, 
With pointed cliffs and precipices bare; | ö 
Thither our courſe we ſteer'd, and on the ſtrand 
Deſcending, fix'd our cable to the land. 

There twenty days we ſtay'd, and wiſh'd, in vain, 
A favorable breeze, to croſs the main; 

For with unceaſing rage the tempeſt ray'd, 

And o'er the rocky beach the ocean heay'd. 
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Atl laſt with care the * 8 [Habs we burn'd, 


And, water'd with our tears, his bones inurn'd. 


There; where a promontory's height divides, 


Extended in the deep, the parted tides, 


His tomb is ſeen, which, from its airy ſtand, 
Marks to the mariner the diſtant land. 


Tuts, princes! is the truth; and tho' the will 


Of heav'n, the fov'reign cauſe of good and ill, 


Has daſh'd our hopes, and, for the good in view, 
With griefs afflicts us and diſaſters new: 

Yet, innocent of all, I juſtly claim 

To ſtand exempt from puniſhment, or blame. 
That zeal for Thebes *gainſt hoſpitable laws 
Prevail'd, and ardor in my country's cauſe, | 

I freely have confeſs'd; but ſure, if wrong 
Was &er-permitted to inducement ftrong, 

This claims to be excus'd: our country's need, 
8 all who hear it, will for favor 4 | 


£ 


He ended thus. Unable to | ſubdue 
His grief, the monarch from the throne withdrew : 
In ſilent wonder fix'd, the reſt remain'd ; 
Till Clytophon the gen'ral ſenſe explain'd: 
Your juſt defence, we mean not to refuſe ; 
Your prudence cenſure, or your zeal accuſe: 
To heav'n we-owe the valiant Cleon's fate, 


With each diſaſter which afflifts the ſtate. 


Soon as the ſun forſakes the eaſtern main, 
At ev'ry altar let a bull be ſlain; 


And 
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And Thebes aſſembled move the pow'rs to ſpare, 
With vows of ſacrifice and humble pray'r: 

But now the night invites to ſoft repoſe, 

The momentary cure of human woes ; 

The ſtars deſcend ; and ſoon the morning ray 
Shall rouſe us to the labors of the day. 

The hero thus. In ſilence all approv'd, 


And riſing, various, from th' aſſembly moy'd, 


. 8 
3 
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the palace, where a ſtream deſcends, 

Its. lonely walks a ſhady grove extends: 

Once ſacred, now for common uſe ordain d, 

By war's wide licence and the ax profan'd: ? 

Thither the monarch, from th* aſſembly, went 

Alone, his fury and defpair to vent, 

And thus to heav'n: bog par hap whoſe . 
ſway yr * 5 

The fates of men and ada e e 

From me expect not ſuch applauſe to hear, 

As fawning vot'ries to thine altars hear; 

But truth ſevere. Altho' the forked brand, 

Which for deſtruction arms thy mighty hand, 

Were level'd at my head; a mind J hold, 

By preſent ills, or future, uncontrob cdl. 

Beneath thy ſway, the race of mortals groan; 

Felicity ſincere is felt by none: 

Deluſive hope th' unpraQtis'd mind aſſalls, 

And, by ten thouſand treach'rous arts, prevalls: 

H 3 Throꝰ 
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Thro' all the earth the fair deceiver ſtrays, 
And wretched man to miſery betrays. 
Our crimes you puniſh, never teach to ſhun, 
When, blind fim fotly, on dur fate we run 2 1 
Hence ſighs and groans thy tyrant reign confeſs, 
With ev'ry rueful ſymptom of diſtreſs. 
Here war unchain'd exerts his waſteful pow'r ; 
Here famine pines ; diſeaſes there devpur, | 
And lead a train of all the ills that know 
To ſhorten life, or lengthen it in woe, 
All men are curſt; but 1, above the reſt, 
With«tenfold vengeance, for my crimes,” oppreſt: 
With hoſtile pow'rs beſet my tott' ring reign, 
The people waſted; and my children fan? 
In ſwift approach, I ſee dſtruction come, 
But, with a mind unmov'd, Pl meet my doom; 
Fer know, ſtern Pow'r l whoſe vengeance has decreed 
That Creon, after all bis ſons, ſhould; bleed; 
As from the ſummit of ſome deſert rock, 
The ſport of tempeſts, falls the-leaftefs oak, 
Of all its honors ſtript, thoù ne er ſnalt find, 
Weakly ſubmiſs, or ſtupidly reſigne˖‚· 
This dauntleſs heart; but purpos'd to debate 
Thy ſtern Gpcrovyy and burſt the chains of a 

1 Mina i bes vat $8 eu! 

He faid; and ig where the heralds ſtand 
All night by turns, and wait their lord“ — 
Meneſtheus there and Hegeſander found, 

And ee fage, for valor „Ober, revo; ; 
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He charg'd them thus : Beyond the eaſtern tow'rs, 
Summon to meet in arms our martial pow'rs. 
In ſilence let them move; let ſigns command, 
And mute obedience reign thro? ev'ry band; 
For when the eaſt with early twilight glows, 
We ruſh, from cover'd ambuſh, on our foes 
Secure and unprepar'd: the truce we ſwore, 
Our plighted faith, the ſeal of wine, and gore, 
No ties I hold; all piety diſclaim: _ | 
Adverſe to me the gods, and I to them. 
The angry monarch thus his will declar'd ; 
His rage the heralds fear'd, and firaight repair'd 
To rouſe the warriors. Now the morning light 
Begins to mingle with the ſhades of night: 
In ev'ry ſtreet a glitt'ring ſtream appears, 
Of poliſh'd helmets mix'd with ſhining ſpears ; 
Towards the eaſtern gate they drive along, 
Nations and tribes, an undiſtinguiſh'd * 
Creon himſelf ſuperior, 1 in his car, 
Receiy'd them coming, and diſpos'd the war. 


Ann now the Argives from their tents proceed, 
With rites ſepulchral, to intomb the dead. a 
The king of men, amid the fun'ral fires, 

The chiefs aſſembles, and the work inſpires. 
And thus the Pylian ſage, in counſel wiſe ; 
Princes! I view, with wonder and ſurprize, 
Yon field abahdon'd, where the foe purſu'd 
Their fun'ral rites before, with toil renew'd: 
| H 4 Not 
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Not half their dead interr'd, they now ahſtain, 
And filence reigns thro” all the ſmoaky plain: 
Thence jealouſy and fear poſſeſs my mind 
Of faith infring'd, and treachery deſign'd: 
Behind thoſe woody heights, behind thoſe tow'rs, 
I dread, in ambuſh laid, the Theban pow'rs; 
With purpoſe to affault us, when they know 
That we, confiding, leaſt expect a foe : 

Let half the warriors arm, and ſtand prepar'd, 
From fudden violence, the hoſt to guard ; 
While, in the mournful rites, the reſt proceed, 
Due to the honor'd reliques of the dead. 


Tuus as he ſpoke; approaching from afar, 

The hoſtile pow'rs, embattled for the war, 

Appear'd ; and ſtreaming from their poliſh'd ſhields 
A blaze of ſplendor brighten'd all the fields. 
And thus the king of men, with lifted eyes, 

And both his hands extended to the ſkies ; 

Ye Pow'rs ſupreme ! whoſe unreſiſted ſway 

The fate of men and mortal things obey ! 
Let all the plagues, which perjury attend, 

At once, and ſudden, on our foes deſcend : 

Let not the'facred ſeal of wine and gore, 

The hands we plighted, and the oaths we ſwore, 

Be now in vain ; but, from your bright abodes, 
Confound the bold deſpiſers of the gods. 


He pray d; and nearer came the hoſtile train, 
With ſwift approach advancing on the plain; 
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Embattled thick 1 2 when, at fall of night, 
A ſhepherd; nnn 15 57 
Approaching from the deep, a fog defcries, ' | 
Which how ring ligtitly o'er the billbws flies 
By breezes borne; the ſolid ſoon it gains, | 
Climbs the fep hill, and darken all th pas p 
Silent and ſwift the Theban pow'rs — 
The nn — ce pe 
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o ſtraight m all the hoſt n 
Stir'd like the ocean when a tempeſt blows. 
Some arm for fight the reſt to terror yield. 
Inactive ſtand, or'trembling quit the fiele. 
On ev'ry fide, aſſaults the deafen d ear 
The diſcord loud of tumult, rage, and fear. 
Superior in his ear, with ardent eyes, 
The king of men thro? all the army flies; 
The raſh reſtrains, the cold with courage fires, 
And all with hope and confidence ĩnſpires 
As when the deep, in liquid mountains hurb'd, 
Aſſaults the rocky limits of the world; 
When tempeſts with-unlicenc'd fury rave, 
And ſweep from ſhore to ſhote the flying wave: 
If he, to whom each power of ocean bends, / 
To quell ſuch uproar; from the deep aſcends, 
Serene, amidſt the watry war, he rides, 
And fixes, with his voice, the moving tides : 
Such ſeem'd the monarch. From th' Olympian height, 
The n precipitates her flightz ©- © 
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To aid bet favrite hoſt the goddeſs came, 
Mentor ſhe ſeem d, her radiant arms the ſame:; 
Who with Ulyſſes brought 4 choſen bande 
Of warriors from the Cephalenian ſtrand: 
Already armed the valiant youth ſlie found, 
And arming for the fight his warriors round. - | : 
And thus began: Brave pricice!. our foes appear 
For battle order d, and the fight is nears 

' Dauntleſs they come ſuperior and elate, 
While fear unmans us, and'refigns to fate. 
Would ſome immortal from th' Olympian height 
Deſcend, and for a moment ſtop:thefight ;; 8 30 
From ſad dejeftion raus d, arid: cold deſpair. 

, We yet might arui us, and for war prepare, 
But if on human aid we muſt depend, DIG 20 
Nor hope to ſee the fav'ring/gods deſcend; 
Great were; the hero's praiſe, who now:could boaſt 
From ruin imminent to ſave: the hoſt ! 
The danger near ſome prompt expedient claims, nA 
** er ben euere 1 10 

brew wdr to i n f: 
Tus, in.» form aMn'd, the-martial maid; | 
The generous warrior, thus replying, ſaid: 
In youth. I cannot hope to win the»praiſe,/ 0 , 
With which experience crowns a length of days: 
Weak are the hopes that on my counſels ſtand, 
To combats new, nor practisꝰd in command: 
But as the gods, to ſave a ſinking ſtate, 
Or ſnatch an armꝝ from the jaws of fate, | 
. 0 £7 tg | When 
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When prudence ſtands confounded, oft ſuggeſt 
A prompt expedient to ſome vulgar breaſt ; 
To your diſcerning ear I ſhall expoſe 
What now my mind excites me to diſcloſe. 
Say'd from th' unfiniſh'd honors of the lain, 
The mingled ſpoils of foreſts loathe plain; 
In heaps contiguous, round the camp they lie, 
A fence too weak to ſtop the enemy: 
But if we mix them with the ſeeds of fire, 
Which unextinguiſh'd glow in ev'ry pyre, 
Againſt the foe a ſudden wall ſhall riſe, 
Of flame and ſmoke aſcending to the ſkies: 
The ſteed diſmay'd ſhall backward hurl the car; 
Mix with the phalanx, and confound the war. 


He ſaid. The Goddeſs, in her conſcious breaſt, 
A mother's triumph for a ſon poſſeſs'd, 
Who emulates his fire in glorious deeds, 
And, with his virtue, to his fame ſucceeds : 
Graceful the Goddeſs turn'd, and with a voice, 
Bold, and ſuperior to the vulgar noiſe, 
O'er all the field commands the woods to fire; 
Straight to obey a thouſand hands conſpire. 
On ev*ry ſide the ſpreading flame extends, 
And, roll'd in cloudy wreaths, the ſmoke aſcends. 


Cxxon beheld ; inrag'd to be withſtood ; 
Like ſome fierce lion when he meets a flood 
Or trench defenſive, which his rage reſtrains 

For flocks unguarded, left by careleſs ſwains ; 
| | . O'er 
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O'er all the field he fends his eyes afar, 

To mark fit entrance-for a pointed war : 
Near on the right a narrow ſpace he found, 
Where fun'ral aſhes ſmok'd upon the ground: 
Thither the warriors of the Theban hoſt, 
Whoſe martial {kV he priz d and valor moſt, 
The monarch ſent, Chalcidamus the ſtrong, 
Who from fair Theſpia led his martial throng, 

Where Helicon erects his verdant head, 

And crowns the champaign with a lofty ſhade : 

Oechalia's chief was added to the band, 

For valor.fam'd and ſkilful in command ;. 
Erithæus, with him, his brother, came, 

Of worth unequal, and unequal fame. 

Rheſas, with theſe, the Thracian leader, went, 

To merit fame, by high atchievements, bent; 

Of ſtature tall, he ſcorns the pointed ſpear, 

 Andcruſhes with his mace the ranks of war: 

With him twelve leaders of his native train, 

In combats, taught the bounding ſteed to rein, 

By none ſurpaſs'd who boaſt ſuperior ſkill 

To ſend the winged arrow ſwift to. kill, 

Mov'd to the fight. The reſt of vulgar name, 

Tho? brave in combat, were unknowa to fame. 


Turi bold invaſion dauntleſs to oppoſe, 
Fall in the midſt, the bulk of Ajax roſe ; 
Unarm'd he ſtood ; but, in his mighty hand, 
Brandiſh'd, with geſture fierce, a burning brand, 
Snatch'd 
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Snatch'd from the aſhes of à fun ral ire; 
An olive's trunk, five cubit lengths entire. | 
Arm'd for the fight, the Cretan monarch ftoadz 
And Merion, thirſting ſtill for hoſtile blood; ff 
The prince of Ithaca, with him who led  - 
The youth, in Sycion, and Pellene, bred. ö 
But ere they clos d, the Thracian leader preſt, 
With eager courage, far before the reſt; 
Him Ajax met, inflam'd with equal rage: 
Between the wond'ring hoſts the chiefs engage 
Their weighty weapons round their heads they throw, 
And ſwift, and heavy falls each thuad'ring blow ; + 
As when in Etna's caves the giant brood, - 

The one-ey'd ſervants of the Lemnian god, 

In order round the burning anvil ſtand, | 
And forge, with weighty ſtrokes, the forked brand: 
The ſhaking hills their fervid toil confers, © / 
And echoes rattling thro? each dark receſs: _ | 
So rag'd the fight; theit mighty limbs they train: 

And oft their pond'rous maces fall in vain : 

For neither chief was deſtinꝰd yet to bleed; 
But fate at laſt the victory decreed. THE 
The Salaminian hero'aim'd a ſtroke, © - | 
Which thund'ring on the Thracian helmet broke; 
Stun'd by the boiſt'rous ſhock, the warrior reePd 
With giddy poiſe, then ſunk upon the field. 

Their leader to defend, his native train 

With ſpeed advance, and guard him on the plain. 
Againſt his foe, their threat'ning launees riſe, - 

And aim'd at once, a ſtorm of arrows flies ; 

| Around 
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Around the chief on ey ry fide they ſing; * 
One in his ſhoulder fix'd its barbed ſting. 
Amaz'd he ſtood,” nor could the fight renew; 
But ſlow and ſullen from the foe withdrew. 
Straight to the charge Idomeneus proceeds, 
With hardy Merion try'd in martial deeds, 
Laertes”valiant' ſon, and he who led 
The youth in Sycion, and Pellene, bred; 
With force united, theſe the foe ſuſtain, 
And waſteful havoc loads the purple plain: 
In doubtful poiſe the ſcales of combat u 
And various. . ny nn 

* 

Bur now a ae which barr'd the e foe, 

Sunk to the waſted wood, in aſhes glow; Pt 
Thebes ruſhes to the fight; their poliſh'd ſhields 
Gleam thro' the ſmoke, and brighten all the fields; 
Thick fly the embers, where the courſers tread, 
And cloudy. volumes all the;ppelkin ſhade. 
The king of men, 'to meet the tempeſt; fires 
His wav'ring bands, and valor thus inſpires. 
Gods! ſhall one fatal hour deface the praiſe 
Of all our ſleepleſs nights, and bloody days? 
Shall no juſt meed for all our toils remain? 
Our labors, blood, and victories in vain? 
Shall Creon triumph, and his impious brow 
Claim the: fair wreath, to truth and valor due? 
No, . warriors | by the heav'nly pow'rs, is weigh'd 
Juſtice with wrong, in equal balance laid. 


From 
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From Jova's high roof depend th' eternal ſeales, 
Wrong mounts defeated ſtill, and right prevails. 
Fear then no odds; on heav'n itſelf depend, | 


He ſaid; and ſudden in the ſhock they cloſe, 
Their ſhields and helmets ring with mutual _ 0 
Diſorder dire the 'mitigling'ranks'confounds, ' 
And ſhouts of triumph mix with dying und, 

As fre, with-waſteful conflagration; fpreads; | 
And kindles, in its courſe, the woodland ſhades," 
When, Mooting ſudden from the clouds „ 
On ſome thick foreſt fall the flames of oV; £ 
The lofty oaks; the pines and'tedars burn, 
Their verdant honors all to aſhes turn; | 
Loud roars the tempeſt ; and the . . 
See the wide hovoc of the waſted plains: 
Such ſeem'd the conflict; ſuch the dire vin! 
From ſhouts of battle mix d with din of arms. 
Phericles firſt, Lycaon's valiant ſon, | 
The ſage whoſe counſels prop'd the Theban throne 
Roſe in the fight, ſuperior to the reſt, N 
And brave Democleon's fall his might confeſt, 
The chief .and leader of a valiant band. 
From fair Eione and th? Aſinian ſtrand. | 
Next Aſius, Iphitus, and Crates fell; 
Terynthian Podius trode the path to hell: 
And Schedius, from Mazeta's fruitful plain, 
Met there his fare, and * with. We fain. 

* Aw'd 
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Aw'd by their fall, the Argive bands give way; 
As yields ſome rampart to the occan's wa, 
When rous d to rage, it ſeorus oppoſing mounds, 


Bur Pallas, anxious for her fax'rite hoſt. 
Their beſt already wounded, many ſoſt. 
Ulyſſes ſought : ſhe found him, in the rear. 
Wounded and faint, and leaning on his ſpear. 
And thus in Mentor's form; Brave prince l 1 dread 
Our hopes defeated, and our fall decreed: 
For conquring on the right the for prevails, | 
And all defence again& their fury falls: 5 
While here, in doubtful poiſe, the bel. 
And various fates alternately obeys ; 

If great Tydides, who beholds from far 
Our danger imminent, yet ſhuns the war, 
Held by reſentment,” ox ſome cauſe unknown, 
Regardleſs of our ſafety and his oon, 
Would riſe to aid us; yet we might reſpire. 
And Creon, fruſtrated, again retire. 

Great were his praiſe, who could the chief eee 
In peril ſo extreme, the hoſt to ait. 
The fitteſt you, who boaſt the happy kill, 
With pleaſing words, to move the faxed will: 
Tho” Neſtor juſtly merits equal fame, 

A friend the ſooneſt will a friend reclaim. 
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Anp thus Ulyſſes to the martial maid ; | 
I cannot hope the hero to perſuade : 


< 
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The ſource unknown from which his rage proceeds, 
Reaſon in vain from looſe conjecture pleads; ' 
The fatal truce, with faithleſs Creon made, 
Provokes him not, nor holds him from our aid; 
He eaſily refign'd whate'er he mov'd, 
Till now, approving as the reſt approv'd, 
Some dire diſaſter, ſome. diſgrace unſeen, - 
Confounds his ſteady temper, elſe ſerene : 
But with my utmoſt ſearch, III ſtrive to find 
The ſecret griefs which wound his gen'rous mind; 
If drain'd of blood, and ſpent with toils of war, 
My weary, limbs can bear their load fo far. 

He ſpoke; his words the martial maid admir'd; 
With energy divine his breaſt inſpir'd; 
Lightly the hero moy'd, and took his way 
Where broad encamp'd th' Etolian warriors lay; 
Already arm'd be found the daring band, | 
Fierce and impatient of their lord's command ; 
Some, murm'ring, round the king's pavilion ſtood, 
While others, more remote, complain'd aloud : , 
With pleaſing words he ſooth'd them as he went, 
And ſought their valiant leader in his tent : 
Him pond'ring deep in his diſtracted mind, 
He found, and ſitting ſad, with head declin'd. 
He thus addreſs'd him: Will the news, I bring, 
Afflict, or gratify, th“ Etolian king? 
« That wav'ring on the brink of foul defeat, 
Without the hopes of ſuccels or retreat, 
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Our valiant bands th” unequal fight maintain; 
Their beſt already wounded, many lain.” 


If treach'rous Thebes has brib'd you with her ſtore, 


And bovght the venal ſaith which once you ſwore; 
Has promis'd precious ore, or lovely dames, 

And pays to luſt the price which treaſon claims : 
Name but the proffers of the perjur'd king, 


And more, and better, ſrom your friends I bring; | 


Vaſt ſums of precious ore, and preater far 
Than Thebes, in peace, had treaſur'd for the war; 
Or, tho?, to gratify thy boundleſs mind, 

Her private wealth and public were combin'd. 

If beauty's pow'r your am*rous heart inflames, 
UnrivaPd are Achaia's lovely dames ; 

Her faireſt dames Adraſtus ſhall beſtow, 

And purchaſe thus the aid you freely owe. 

Gods! that our armies e'er ſhould need to fear 

Ns e and the ſon of W S | 


Weben thus; and Tydeus' ſon again: 
Vour falſe reproaches aggravate my pain 
Too great already: in my heart I feel 
Its venom'd ſting, more ſharp than pointed ſlecl. 
No bribe perſuades, or promiſe from the foe, 
My oath to vplate, and the war forgoe : 
In vain for this were all the precious ſtore, 
Which trading Zidon wafts from ſhore to ſhore ; 
With all that rich Iberia yet contains, | 


-- 


Safe and unriffed in her golden veins: 
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The cauſe, which to the hoſt my aid denies, 
With truth I ſhall relate ; and hope to claim 
Vour friendly ſympathy, for groundleſs blame. 
In yonder walls a captive maid remains, 
To me more dear than all the world contains; 
Fairer ſhe is than nymph was ever fair; 
Pallas in ſtature and majeſtic air: 1750 
As Venus ſoft, with Cynthia's ſprightly grace, 
When on 'Taigetus ſhe leads the chace, 
Or Erymanthus; while in fix'd-amaze, 
At awful diſtance held, the ſatyrs gaze. 
With oaths divine our plighted faith we boundz 
Hymen had ſoon our mutual wiſhes crown'd; | '/ 
When, call'd to arms, againſt the Theban ton is, 4 
From Calydon I led my martial pow'rs. 4 
Her female form in martial arms dt 13 
With me ſhe brav'd the terrors of the feld. 
Unknoyn and unrewarded, from my ide 
No toil could drive her, and no ſhock divide. 
But now proudThehes/ingarioully detains 1 
The lovely virgin, lock'd in hoſtile chains; 
Doom'd, and reſerv'd doi periſ, for my ſake, 
If of your counſels, L or works, partake 3, 
Till twenty mornings in the eaſt ſhall ziſe, , 
And twenty av nings gild the weſtern ſkies, / . | 
See then the cauſe which. holds me, and cnnbars 7] 
My arm, to aid you, tho! my heart inclines; ,_.. 
Love mix'd with pity, whoſe reſtraints I feel 
'Than.afamant more ſtrong, and links of ſteel. 

Tas 
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Taz hero thus. Laertes“ ſon reply'd : 
Ofc have I heard what now'/is verify; 
That ſtill when paſſion reigns without control, 
Its ſway confounds and darkens all the foul. 
If Thebes, by perjury, the gods provok'd, 
The vengeance lighted, by themſelves invoFd; 
Aſſaulted us, : ſecure, with hoſtile arms, 
And mix'd our pious rites with dire alarms > 
With better faith, by'faithleſs Creon ſway'd, 
Will they at laſt reſtore the captive maid ? 
When from their battlements and lofty ſpires, 
They ſee their champaign ſhine with hoſtile fires : 
And, pitch'd around them, hoſts of armed foes, 
With ſtrict embrace, their ſtraiten'd walls incloſe; | 
The gods they ſeorn as impotent, and vain: ' 
What will they do, when you alone remain? 
Our princes falbn, the vulgar warriors fled, 
Shall to your tent the captive fair be led? ; 
Or rather muſt you ſee her matchleſs charms 
Reſerv'd to bleſs ſome happier-rivaPs arm 
While rage and jealouſy divide your breaſt, 
No preſent friend to pity or affift ? 8 
Now rather riſe; and, ere it is too late, 
Reſcue our armies. from impending fate. 
The captive maid uninjur'd you'll regain ; 
Force oft obtains Oh fuſtles — . 
With ſucceſs thus your wiſhes ſhall be*crown'd, 
Which truſt in Thebes would fruſtrate and confound. 


* 
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Ur vsszs thus: his weighty words inelin' d. 
Long tortur d with ſupence, the-hero's mind; 
As ſettling winds the moving deep control, 

And teach the wav'ring billows how to roll: 
Straight from his ſeat th Etolian warrior roſe; 
His mighty limbs the martial greaves incloſe; 

His breaſt and thighs in poliſh*d ſteel he dreſs d; 
A plumed helmet next his temples preſs”: 

From the broad baldric, round his ſhoulders flung, 
His ſhining ſword and ſtarry: faulcion hung: 
The ſpear he laſt aſſum d, and/pond'rous ſhield, 
With martial grace, and iſſu'd to the field: 

To mingle in the fight, with eager haſte 

He ruſh'd; nor call/d his warriors as he paſt. 
Ulyſſes theſe-conven'd ; his prudent care 
Their ranks diſpos d, and led them to the war. 
Afar diſtinguiſh'd by his armor bright, 

With ſhouts Tydides rous'd the ling'ring fight; 
Thro' all the hoſt his martial voice reſounds, 
And ev'ry heart: with kindling ardor bounds ; 

As when the ſun aſcends, with gladſome ray, 

To light the weary trayler on his way 

Or chear the mariner by tempeſts toſt 

Amidſt the dangers of ſome per lous coaſt: 

So to his wiſhing friends Tydides came: 


PaxzrIcLes ſuw; and, ſpringing from the throng, 
Call'd the bold Thebans; as he ruff*d along: 
2 Ye 
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Ye gen'rous youths! whom fair eee 
The nurſe. of. yalor and heroic deeds; : 
Let not, tho? oft renew'd, theſe tedious toils 
Your martial ardor quench, and damp your ſouls. 
Tydides comes; and leads, in eee 15 
His native bands, impationt for tlie fight; 
Myſelf the firſt! the heto's arm ſhall tr, 
And teach you how to conquer, or to die 
We ſtrive not now, as when, in days of peace, 
Some prince's hymeneal rites to grace, ain 
In liſted fields bedew'd with. fragrant oil, 
In combat feign'd,' the mimi@ warriors toil ; 
Alike the victors, 'and/the'vanquiſh'd/ farm, 
And genial feaſts, to both, conclude the war: 
We now muſt conquer; or it ſtands decreed 
That Thebes ſhall periſh, and her people bleed. 
No hopes of peace remain; nor can we fing 
New gods to witneſs, or new oaths to bind, 
The firſt infring'd : and therefore muſt prepare 
To ſtand or periſn by the lot of war: 
Then let us all-undaunted- brave our fate: 
To ſtop is Joubtiul, — to mn 5 

Tus hero thats ink to as battle wy © 
Like Mars, he ſeem'd; in radiant aides; 
Tow'ring ſublime; behind his ample ſhield, 
He mov'd to meet Tydides on the field: 
As when at noon, deſcending to the rills, 
* encounter, from the neighb ring hills; 15 
5 Beefore 
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Before the reſt, the rival bulls prepare 
With awful prelude, for th approaching war: 
With deſp'rate horhs they e the ſmoaking 

ground; 2 601 


Their hideous roar the hollow cayes reſound ; 

Heav'd o'er their backs the ſtreaming fand aſcends; 12 
Their ſtern encounter both the herds ſuſpends: 
So met the chiefs; and ſuch amazement quell'd 

The reſt, and in ſuſpence the combat held. 

Tydides firſt his weighty weapon threw. 
Wide of the mark with erring force it flew. me 
Phericles ! thine ſucceeds with happier aim, 

Full to the center of the ſhield it came: 

But ſlightly join'd, unequal to the ſtroke, 

Short from the ſteel, the ſtaff in ſplinters broke. 
With grief Tydides ſaw his aim deceiy'd ; 

From off the field a pond'rous rock he heav'd ; 

With figures rude of antique ſculpture grac'd, 

It markꝰd the reliques of a man deceasꝰd. 

Puſh'd at his foe the weighty maſs he flung; 
Thund'ring it fell; the Theban helmet rung : 

Deep with the brain the dinted ſteel it mix'd, 

And lifeleſs, on the ground, the warrior fir d. 


Aw'p by his fall, the Theban bands retire; 
As flocks defenceleſs ſhun a lion's ire; 
At once they yield, unable to withſtand 
The wide deſtruction of Tydides' hand. 
Diſorder ſoon, the form of war confounds, 
And ſhouts of triumph mix with dying ſounds. 
| | Creon 


Creon perceiv'd, where ruling on the right 

In equal poiſe he held the ſcales of fight, 
BMaſpheming heav'n, he impiouſly reſign'd, 

To ſtern deſpair, his unſubmitting mind: 
Yet, ver#d in all the various turns of fate, 
The briſk aſſault to rule, or ſafe retreat, 

He drew his firm battalions from the foe, 

In martial order; regularly flow. _ 

The Argive leaders, thunct ring in the rear, 
Still forwards on the yielding ſquadrons bear: 
The ſtriſe · with unabated fury burns, 

They ſtop,* they combat, and retreat by turns; 
As the grim lion ſburly leaves the plains, 
By dogs compell'd, and bands of armed ſwains; 
Indignant to his woody haunts he goes, 

And with retorted glare reſtrains his foes. 


Me an' while Tydides, near the Cadmean gate, 
Urg'd with inceſſant toil the work of fate; 
Towards the walls, an undiſtinguiſh'd throng, 
The victors and the vanquiſh'd, ruſh'd along. 
Acceſs to both the guarded wall denies; 

From ev*ry tow'r, a ſtorm of jav'lins flies; 
Thick as the hail deſcends, when Boreas flings 
The rattling tempeſt from his airy wings 
So thick the jav'lins fell, and pointed ſs 
Behind them cloſe, another hoſt appears, 

In order'd columns rang'd, by Creon led; 
Ulyſſes ſaw ; and thus to Diomet: | 
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Bold as you are, avoid theſe guarded tow'rs, 
From looſe purſulit ræcal your ſcatter d 2 
See Creon comes; his thick embattled train, 
In phalanx join d, approaches from the E 
Here if we ſtay"th* une qua fight to pro, 
The towers and ramparts — Abo"! 
With darts and ſtones; while toth' invading -"” 
In order looſe; our ſeatter d ranks we ſhow; | 
Nor by your matchleſs'valor hope, in vain, 


1 Al 


Such odds to conquer Fe: poet wore OP FOUR 


Againſt an army ſingle force mult loſe; 
Immod'rate courage ſtill like folly ſhows, 
See where into the field yon turret calls, 
Drawn to a point the long-extended walls: 


There force your way, and ſpeedily regain 
The ſpace, and ſafety of the open plain. 


ULysses thus; and, by his prudence ſway'd, 
The martial ſon of Tydeus ſtraight obey'd. 
Thrice to the height the hero rais'd his voice, 
Loud as the ſilver trumpet's martial noiſe, 

The ſignal of retreat; his warriors heard, 
And round their chief in -order'd ranks appear'd, 
Drawn from the mingled tumult of the plain; 
As, ſever'd on the floor, the golden grain 
Swells to a heap; while, whirling thro? the ſkies, 
The duſty chaff in thick diſorder flies; 

Tydides leads; between the guarded tow*rs 


And hoſtile ranks, he draws his martial pow'rs 


1 


Towards 
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Towards the plain; as mariners, with oar 

And fail, avoid ſome promontory's ſhore ; 

When, .caught between the ocean and the land, 
A ſudden tempeſt bears them on the ſtrand; 

The ſtem oppoſing to its boiſt'rous ſway, 

They ſhun the cape and ſtretch. into the bay: 
So ſcap'd Tydides. Cover'd by their tow'rs, 

In ſafety ſtood Tetir'd the Theban pow'rs, 

For from above an iron tempeſt rain'd, 

And the incurſions of the foe reſtrain'd. 
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ND now the king of men his army calls | 
Back from the danger of th' impending walls 

They quit the combat, and in order long 
The field poſſeſs, a phalanx deep and ſtrong. 
Rank following rank, the Theban ſquadrons more 
Still to the rampart, and the tow'rs above: 
Creon himſeff, unwilling, quits the field, 
Enrag'd, defeated, and conſtrain'd to yield: 
*Gainſt all his foes, his indignation burns, 
But firſt on Diomed its fury turns. 
He call'd a vulgar warrior from the crowd, 
A villain dark, and try'd in works of blood, 
Erembus nam'd, of huge gigantic ſize, 
With cloudy features mark d, and down · caſt eyes; 
Cold and inadlive ſtill in combat found, 
Nor wont to kindle at the trumpet's ſound; 
But bold in villainy when pow'r A e 
A 2 fitted for a tyrant's hands. 
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And thus the wrathful, monarch: Take this ſword, 
A ſign, to all my ſervants, from their lord 

And hither bring the fair Etolian's head ; 

I, who command you, will reward the teed'; 

But tet not pity, or remorſe; prevail; * © © 
Your own ſhall anſwer, if in aught you fail, 


Hx faid: the.mprth? rer, practisꝰd to obey, 

The royal ſword receiv'd; and took his way 

Straight to the palace, where the captive fair, 

Of hope bereft, and yielding to deſpair, 

Lamenting fat. Their mutual griefs, to blend, 

The queen and all the royal maids attend. 
And thus the queen : Fair ſtranger! ſhall your grief 

All hopes reject of comfort aud relief? 

Your woes I've meaſur'd, all your ſorrows known; 

And find them light when balanc'd with my * 

In one ſad day my valiant ſire I mourn'd; 

My brothers Main ;, my native walls, 0 Se 

Myſelf a captive, deſtin'd. to fulkitl, | 

In ſervile drudgery, a maſter's will ; 

vet to a fall ſo low, the gods decreed - | 

This envyid height of greatneſs to ſucceed: 

The pow'rs above, for purpoſes unknown, 

Oft-raiſe the fall'n, and bring the lofty e. 

Elude the vigilance of all our care: ; 

Our ſureſt hopes deceive,. and mock: deſpair. 

Let no deſponding thoughts your mind poflefs, 

To baniſh hope, the med cine of. diftreſs ;- | 


Ry For 
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For nine ſhort days your freedom will reſtore, | | © * 
And break the bondage whieh yon thus'deplore: N 
But I, alas! unhappy ſtill, muſt mourn 
- Joys once poſſefs'd, which never can return; , 1 
Four valiant ſons,” who perifh'd on the plain 
In this dire ſtrife,” wfifth on Octa flain's NP 
Theſe ſhall return to bleſs my eyes no more 
The graveꝭs dark manſion nos not to reſtore, | 
For time, which-bids ſo oft'the folar'ray 1 
Repeat, with light renew id, th ethereal way, 7 | 
And from the ſoil, by heat and vernal winds, 
To ſecond life the latent plant unbinds, 
Again to flouriſh, nurs'd by wholeſome ders, 
Never to mortal man his life renews.” 
Theſe griefs areſure; but others ſtill I fear; 
A royat huſband loſt, and bondage neary 
Myſelf, my daughters, dragg'd by hoſtile hands; 
Our dignity exchang'd for ſervile bands ! cl . 
All this the gods may purpoſe; and fulfft; 
And v we with os endure theirwil. . 


As thus Liar Birks: wy" | 
With ſympathy to footh ; the maid "_”" L 
Great queen! on whom the foyreign powers beſtow 
A gen'rous heart to feel knother's woe: 
Let ſtill untouch' d thro life your honors laſt, 
With happier days to come for ſorrows paſt ! Ke 
Yet ſtrive not thus a hopeleſs wretch to chear, 
Whom ſure e ger. leads the wat to 227 cx 


1 3 Aer 2 Shalk 


9 
* 
” 


.... m— . ——— —— . . — —— .- 
9 
* 


-198 Tan EPIGONIAD. BookIX. 


Shall Diomed. a public cauſe forgoe, - | 
His faithful friends betray, and truſt a foe? 

By treachery behold the hoſt o'erthrown, 
Renounce the public intereſt and his own ? 
Shall kings and armies, in the balance laid, 
Avail not to out-weigh a fingle maid ? 

One, whom his fury falſely did reprove 

For crimes unknown, whoſe only crime was love : 
No, ſure ere this he triumphs inthe field; 

Your armies to his matchleſs valor yield: 

And foon ſubmitting to the fatal blow, 

This head muſt gratify a vanquiſh'd foe. 

If fymbols &er the ſecret fates explain, 

If viſions do not always warn in vain, 

If dreams do ever true prognoſties prove, 

And dreams, the fages ſay, defcerd from Jove, 
My fate approaches: Late at dead of night; 
My veins yet ſreeze with horror and affright! 
I thought that, all forſaken and alone, 
Penſive I wander'd far thro? ways unknown; 

A gloomy twilight, neither night nor day 


' Frown'd on my ſteps, and ſadden'd all the way: 


Long dreary vales I ſaw on ev'ry ſide, | N 
And caverns ſinking deep, with entrance wide ; *p 
On ragged cliffs the blaſted foreſts hung 
Her baleful note the boding ſcreech-owl fung. 
At laſt, with many a weary ſtep, I found 
This melancholy country's outmoſt bound, 
An ocean vaſt: upon a cliff I ſtood, | 
And faw, beneath me far, the fable flood ; 
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No iſlands roſe the dull expanſe'to grace, © 

And nought was ſeen, thro? all the donndlefs farce; 

But low-brow'd clouds, which on the billows frown'd, 

And, in a night of ſhade, the proſpect drown'd. 

The winds, which ſeem'd around the cliffs to blow, 

With doleful cadence, utter'd ſounds of woe, 

Wafting, from ew'ry cave and dreary den, 

The wail of infants mix'd with groaus of men: 

Amaz'd, on ev'ry ſide my eyes I turn, 

And ſee depending from the craggy bourn 

Wretches-unnumber'd ; ſome the mould'ring ſoil, 

Some graſp'd the ſlippꝰry rock, with fruitleſs toil; 

Some hung ſuſpended by the roots, which-paſs - 

Thro? crannies of the cliffs, or wither d gtaſs. 

Still from the ſteep they ptung'd into the main; © 

As from the eves deſcends the trickling rain. 

Amaz'd I turn'd, and ftrove in vain to fly; 

Thickets oppos'd, and precipices hig 

To ſtop my flight: and, from the airy ſteep, © 

A tempeſt ſnatch'd, and hurl'd me to the deep. 

The ſudden violence my ſlumber broke; 

The waves I feem'd to touch, and ſtraight awoke. 

With ſeep the viſion fled ; but, in my mind, 

Imprinted deep, its image left behind. 

For had the frightful ſcene which fancy drew, 

And what I ſeem'd to ſuffer, all been true; 

Had fate appear'd, in blackeſt colors dreſs'd, 

No deeper had its horrors been impreſs d. 

When thus the gods by certain ſymbols warn, 

And ſure, from dreams, their purpoſes we learn, 55 
14 
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No blame I merit, that to fear reſign'd, 
ben dread —— on my ans. 
nene als; Laodics oe 
Futurity, in dreams, we ſeek in vain ; ; 
For oft, from thoughts diſturb'd, ſueh bes riſe; 
As fogs from marſheselimb, toblot the ſkies : 
With a dark veil; the chearſul tace of day 
They ſadden, and eclipſe the ſolar rays 
But ſoon, in dews and ſoft deſcending rains, 
Fall to'refreſh the mountains and the plains. 
For Diomed's offence you ne'er can bleed; 
Favor, yout ſex and innocence will pleadl, 
Ev'n with the worſt > nor will a ger rous foe 
His rage, in cruelty and baſeneſs, ſhow. 
Now to the tow'rs I haſte, to view from far, 
The danger, or ſucceſs of this day's Yar... 
Let Clymene with me the walls aſcend 4. 
Tte e reſt ag. ham e e e 


gun . thus ; andfrom 7 font 3 
The. royal maid attends her, as ſhe goes 


.Towardy the weſtexn gate; where full to view 


Expos'd, the armies and the camp ſhe knew. 
And now appear'd within the loſty gate, 

By Creon ſent, the meſſenger of ſate. 

His ſhining blade, for execution bar'd, 
And aſpect dark, his purpoſe:fraight declar'd. 
Alarm'd, at once the royal virgins xiſe, ' 
And en the dome „ 
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But, bolder from deſpair, Caſſandra ſtaid. 
And to ti aſſaſſin thus, undaunted, aid 
Approach! divide this neck with deathful ſteel, 
A tyrant's vaſfal no remorſe ſhould feel. 
O Diomed! let this example prove} 1 
In man, that ſtubborn honor conquers love: 
With weight-ſaperior, great ambition draws '' 
The ſcale for glory, and à public cauſe. 
I blame thee not for this; nor will impeacty 
A great example, which I could not reach: 
For had whole armies, in the balance laid, | 
And kings and mighty ſtates with thee horn weights, 
And I the judge appointed to decree, - 
They all had periffied to ranſom thee. / v 
Caſſandra ur a0 age what — FO * nal 
With both her bands, her ſhining neck de dard, : 
And round her head a'purple garment roll'd, 420 
With leaves of filver mark'd, and flow'rs of gold. 
Rais'd for the ſtroke, the glitt'ring faulcion 5 
And ſwift deſcending, bore the head along. 
A tide of gore,  diffus'd in purple ſtreams, T 
Daſhes the wall; and o'er the eee 10 
Prone to the ground the headleſs trunk reclines, 
. „ e r on 13.7 


15 268 $4 7 1? «Ty - 11 4 9 5 C 271 32 N 


Now on beben pit is tho win, 
The king of men the chiefs to council calls.” 
And Diomed, with'feeret griefs oppreſs' d, 
Ne ai thus the publie ear addreſꝰ do Tt: 

15 15 Con- 
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Confed'rate kings! and thou, whoſe ſor'reign hand. 
Sways the dread ſcepter of ſupreme command! 
What holds us, and reſtrains our martial pow'rs ; 
While haughty Thebes inſults us, from ber tow'rs ? 
In vain we conquer thus, and bleed in vain, 

If victory hut yields the empty plain. 

Behind his walls, perſidious Creon lies, 

And ſafely meditates a new ſarprize ee 

When on the urn our pious tears we pour; 

Or mirth diſarms us, and the genial hour; 

No; let us rather, now when fortune calls, 
With bold aſſault, attempt to mount the walls; 
Myſelf the firſt a choſen band ſhall lead, l 

Where yon low rampart ſinks into the mead. 

There will I gain the battlements, and lay, 

For others to ſucceed, an open wa, ö 

If bars of ſteel have force their works to tear, 

Or, from their hinges heay'd. amn . den 7 
wo ict eien SOLOS 50 OTE art tt 
Trp1pss thus. His counſel eee. 

The leader of the Cretan warriors roſe: 

Confed' rate kings! and thou, whoſe fowreign hand | 

Sways the dread ſcepter of ſupreme command! 

Let not Tydides now, with martial rage, 

In meaſures hot and raſh, the hoſt engage; 

| To ſober reaſon, ſtill let paſſion yield, 

* Nor here, admit the ardor of the field: 

| | If Thebes could thus with one-atihale by woo, 46 
| Her armies vanquiſh'd, and her walls oferthrown; 
| ws Could 


C 
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Could this one ſignal day reward our toil, | 
So long endur'd, with victory and ſpoil : 

No ſoldier in the ranks, no leader here, 

Would ſhun the fight, or counſel to forbear. 

But if for victory, a foul defeat, | 

With-all the ſhame and danger of retreat, - 

Should be the iſſue, which the wiſe muſt dread, = 
To ſtop is better, ſure, than to proceed. © ; 
On yonder walls and lofty turrets, ſtarid, | 
Not, ſav'd from ſhameful flight, a heartleſs band, 
Who, deſp'rate of their ſtate, would ſoon forego 
Their laſt defences, and admit a ſooe :; 
But who, from fight” recall'd, without diſmay r,: 
A ſafe retreat maintain'd, in firm array. — * 
Secure they combat from protecting walls; | 
Thrown from above each weapon heavier falls; 
Againſt ſuch odds, can we the fight maintain, | 
And with a fee found equal on the plain? 
Though we deſiſt, no leader will oppoſe | 

That thus the fruits of victory we loſes — 
When, pent within their battlements and tow'rs;. 

In narrow ſpace, we hold the Theban pow'rs: 

For oftner, than. by arms, are haſts o'erthrown _. . 
By dearth and ſickneſs, in a ſraiten'd town, 
He who can only wield the ſword and ſpear, _ 
Knows leſs than half the inſtruments of war. 
Heart-gnawing hunger,. enemy to life, 
Wide-waſting peſtilence, and civil ſtrife, 
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By want inflam ' d, to all our weapons claim 
Superior force, and; ſtrike with ſurer aim 
With theſe, whoever arm'd to combat goes, 
Inſtructed ho to turn them on his foes, 
Shall ſee them ſoon laid proſtrate on the ground, 
His aims acqompliſh'd, and his wiſhes. crown'd.. 
Our warriors, therefore, let us ſtraight recall, 
Nor, by aſſault, attempt to force the wall ;.. 
But with a rampart, to the gates oppos d. 
Beſiege, in narrow ſpace, our toes inclos d. 
4K eee eee eee etre e 
Taz hero thus; and, eager to reply, 
Tydides poſe :> when on à turret high © 
Crcon appear'd; Caſſandra's head, — 5 
Upon a launce's point, he held, and ſaid :. 
Ye Argive warriors! view this ſign; and know, 
That Creon never fails ta quit a fo. 1 
This bloody trophy mark; and if it W 1 
Grief and deſpair to any of the kings, 
Let him revenge it on the man who broke 
e ur bug e n 
| | nd a 5 | 
He ended thys. Todt 1 as he heard 
With rage Aurel and deſpair, N 
Long on the tow'r he fed his burning eyes; 
The reft were mute with wonder and ſurprize; 
But, to the council turning, thus at laſt: 
H any favor claim my merits paſt; 
A ot 8 If, 
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If, by a preſent benefit, ye'd bind * 

To future ſervices a grateful-mind; 
Let what I urge, in council, now prevail, 
With hoſtile arms yon rampart to afſall + 
Elſe, with my native bands; alone FH try 
ne nnr to die. 


F * * 1 iin 4-1 


Tux hens ibs, paar: 


The-prudent dictates of his generous breaſt: 


Princes! ſhall dire contention fill prefide 
In all our councils, and the kings divide? 


Sure, of the various ills that ean diſtreſss 


United armies and prevent ſucceſs, -- 


Diſcord is chiefs where'er” the fy rays, 


The parts ſhe ſevers and the whole _ 
Now let Tydides lead his native pow'rs © 
To combat, and aſſault the Theban wins; ; 


The reſt, on various parts, theix foxces.ſhow, . 


By mock approaches to diſtra& the foe, 
If he prevails, to victory he leads; 


And fafe behind bim all the hoſt 8 0 


If jovx forbids and all. decreeing fate, 
The field 1 aa. * la n. 
Ane 47 
Vita proty The princes all — 


1288 * 


Straight from the council thro? the hoſt they went, 


Review'd.its order, and in front; diſpos d. 


4 


The lingers, and the rear with bowmen A ; 
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Arming the reſt with all that could avail, 
The tow'rs and battlements to ſap or ſcale. 
Tydides firſt his martial ſquadrons leads; 
Ulyſſes, with his native band, ſucceeds. - 
Upon them, as they came, the Thebans pour 

A ſtorm of jav'lins, ſhot from ev'ry tower; 
As from the naked heights the feather'd kind, 
By bitter ſhow'rs.compell'd, and wintry wind, 
In clouds aſſembled, from ſome mountain's head, 
To ſhelter crowd, and dive into the ſhade ; | 
Such and fo thick the winged weapons flew, 
And many warriors wounded,” many flew.  _ 
Now on their ranks, by forceful engines thrown, 
Springs, from the twiſted rope, the pond'rous ſtone, 
With wide deſtruction thro? the hoſt to roll, 
To mix its order and confound the whole. 


IxTae1D till th' Etolian chief proceeds; 
And ftill Ulyſſcs follows as he leads. 
They reach'd the wall. Tydides, with a bound, 
Twice ſtrove in vain to mount it from the ground. 
Twice fled the foe; as, to the boiſt'rous ſway | 
Of ſome proud billow, mariners give way; 
| Which, rous'd by tempeſts, gainſt a veſſel bends 
Its force, and mounting oer the deck aſcends + 
Again he roſe: the third attempt prevail'd ; 
But, crumbling in his graſp, the rampart fail'd : 


For 


— 
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For thunder there its fury had impreſt .,.. | 


And loos'd a fhatter'd fragment from the ref. _ 
Supine upon the earth the hero falls, ö 


Mir d with the Anshe and beim of che wü 4 ll} 


By diſappointment chaf*d, and fierce from pain, 
Unable now the rampart to regai n 


I 


| 

| 

He turh'd, and faw his native bands afar, HR | 
| 


By fear reſtrain'd, and ling'ring i in the war. 
From Creon ſtraight and Thebes, his anger turns, 

And *gainſt his friends, with equal fury, burns; - 
As when, from ſnows diffoly'd. or fudden rains, 
u i” | 
If, riſing to oppoſe. its. angry tide, ._ . 2 | 


In foaming eddies, backwards to. its ſource, 

It wheels, and rages with inverted courſe ' | 
So turn'd at once, the fury, in his breaſt, . 
Againſt Ulyſſes, thus itſelf expreſt: 
Author accurs'd, and ſource of all my woes? 
Friend more pernicious than the worſt of Pr 


In full career, it meets a mountain's fide; _ | 


By thy ſuggeſtions from my purpoſe day d, * : | | 


1 ſlew Calandra, and myſelf betray'd; _ | 
Hence, lodg'd within this tortur'd breaſt, rang | 
A fury, to inflict eternal pains... | | 
J need not follow, with Vindickive ſpear, | 4 7 | | 


A traitor abſent, while a. worſe is.near;._. w 197 iſ | 


Creon but acted what vou well foreknew,. . . 


vw me unwilling to the fight you "drew. | 


— 
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To you the firſt my vengrance e eee 
And then on Crees and myſelf ſucceed: 
Such ſacrifice Cafſandre's' ghoſt demands, 
And ſuch Fil offer with determin'd hands. 


er ob has uns tre grraban 


b he ſpoke, Ulyſſes pon ring TY 
Whether by att to footh his 7 LF 


Or, with à ſudden hand, his launce to firow, * 
Preventing, ere it fell, the threaten'd blow. _. 
© But, gliding from above, the martial maid | 
Between them ſtood, in majeſty diſplay'd 8 
Her radiant eyes with. indignation burn'd, 1 
On Diomed their piercing light ſhe turned; 
And frowning thus: Thy frantic rage reſtrain; 3 
Elſe by dread Styx I ſwear, nor ſwear in vain, 
That proof ſhall teach you whether mortal might 
This arm invincible can match in fight. 188 
let not enough that he, whoſe hoary hairs 
Still watch'd your welfare with a father's cares, | 
Who dar M, with zeal and courage, to withſtand | 
Your fatal phrenzy, petiſh'd by your 
That, flightipg ev'ry tie which princes know, 73 
vod leagu'd in ſecret with a a p ublic foe? © "= 
And, from your faith by fond Lafee 1 
The kings, the army, and yourſelf betray d? 
Yet, ſtill unaw'd, from ſuch atrogious deeds, 
To moce an mufs your delp'rate mage ne FRY 


And 
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And dooms to periſh, by.a mad deere, 
The chief who ſav'd alike the hoſt and thee, | 
Had Thebes prevail'd, and one deciſve hour 
The victory had fix d beyond thy pow'r ; 

Theſe limbs, ere now had captive fetters worn, 
To infamy condemn'd, and hoſtile corn; 
While fair Caſſandra, with her virgin charms, 

A prize decreed, had bleſt ſome rival's arms. 
Did not the worth of mighty Tydeus plead, 
Approv'd when living, and rever'd when dead, 
For favor to his guilty ſon, and ſtand | 

A rampart to oppoſe my vengeful band; . 
You ſoon had found how mad it is to wage n 
War with the gods, aud tempt immortal rage. TI 
This Thebes ſhall know, ere to the ocean's ſireams-, 
The ſun again withdrays his ſetting beams; 
For now the gods conſent, in yengeance juſt, 
For all her crimes, to mix. her with the duſt. 

The Goddeſs thus; 3 and turnipg | to the 7 

Her deity in Mentor” $ form conceal'd: 

With courage new each warrior's heart inſpires, 


And wakes again, * their martial fires. FI f 


Coxsciovs of wrong, and ſpeechleſs ee, 
Tydides ſtood, nor dar'd to lift his eyes, aft 
Of fate regardleſs ; tho' from ev'ry tow'r, 

Stones, darts, and arrows fell, a mingled ſhow'r : 
For awe divine ſubdu'd him, and the fame 
Which virtue ſuffers from the touch of blame. pts 
IN t 


— —— — — 


210 The EPIGONIA D. Book x. 


But to Ulyſſes turning, thus at laſt : $44) 
Prince! can thy gen'rous love forget the paſt; | 
And all'remembrance baniſh from thy mind, 
Of what my fury and deſpair deſign'd ? 

If you forgive me, ſtraight our pow'rs recall 
Who ſhun the fight, while T attempt the wall. 
Some preſent god inſpires me; for I feet © 
My heart exulting knock the plated ſteel: 

In briſker rounds the vital ſpirit flies, 

And ey'ry limb wittf double force ſupplies. 


Typipzs thus. ye thus again: 
Shall heay'n forgive offences, man retain; 
Tho? born to err, by jarring paſſions toſt ? 
The beſt, in good, no ſteadineſs can boaſt : 
No malice therefore in my heart ſhall live; 
To fin is human; human to forgive. 

But do not now your ſingle force oppoſe 

To lofty ramparts, and an hoſt of foes ; 

Let me at leaſt, attending at your ſide, 

Partake the danger, and the toil divide: 

For ſee our pow'rs advancing to the ſtorm ! 
Pallas excites them in a mortal form. 

Let us, to mount the rampart, ſtraight proceed; 
"I of re will follow as we A N 


— thus; and, g — mo A] 
Both chiefs at once aſcend the lofty mound. 


Before 
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Before him each his ſhining buckler bears 
Gainſt flying darts, and thick portended ſpears. 
Now, on the bulwark's level top, they ſtand,. 

And charge on ey'ry fide the hoſtile band: 

There many warriors in cloſe fight they flew, 

And many headlong f:om the rampart threw. 

Pallas her fay'rite champions ſtill infpires, 

Their nerves confirms, and wakes their martial fices, 
With courſe divided, on the foe they fall, 

And bare between them leave a length of wall; 
As fire, when kindled on ſome mountain's head, 
Where runs, in long extent, the woodland made, 
Conſumes the middle foreſt, and extends | 

Its parted progreſs to the diſtant. ends: 

So fought the leaders, while their ſcatter'd pow'rs, / 
In phalgnx join'd, approach'd the Theban tow'rs ;  / 
With hands, and heads againſt the rampart lean'd; 
The firſt, upon their ſhields, the reſt ſuſtain'd: 
Rank above rank the living ſtructure grows, 

As ſettling bees the pendent heap compoſe, 

Which to ſome cavern's roof united clings, 

Woven thick with complicated feet and wings: 
Thus mutually ſuſtain'd, the warriors bend ; 

While oer their heads the order'd: ranks aſcend. -- 


* 


Axp now the martial goddeſs with delight. 
Plae d op a turret's top, ſurvey'd the fight. 


Thrice 


- 
— — 


— —— — — r — oO 


— * 
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# Thrice to the height, ſhe rais d her awful voice; 
| The tow'rs and bulwarks trembled at the noiſe: 
Both warring hoſts alike the ſignal hear; 
To this, the cauſe of hope, to that, of fear. 
And Theſeus thus addreſs'd his martial, train; 
Here ſhall We W 1 diſtant war in vain, adders 1c 2, 
When now Tydides, from the conquer'd yours, ad 
Deſcending, on the town his warriors pours? 
Your glory if ye. would aſſert, nor meld 
At once the praiſe of many a well-fought geld: 
Aſcend theſe lofty battlements, and claim | 
With thoſe ho conquer no an equal fame. : 
The monarch thus; and to the combat leads 
With emulatien ud, the hoſt proceeds ? 
Under a ſhow'r of falling darts they go. 
Climb the ſteep ramparts, and aſſault the foe; 
As winds :outrageeus, from the ocean wide, 
Againſt ſome mile impel the ſtormy tide, 
Whoſe rocky arms, oppoſed to the deep. 
From tempeſts, ſafe the anchoring veſſel keep; 
Wave heap'd on wave, the ſtormy deluge tow'rs, 
And ver it, with reſiſtleſs fury, pourrss 1 
Such ſeem'd the fight, the Theban hoſt o'erthrown, 
The wall deſerts, and mingles with the town. 


Cx go in vain the deſpꝰrate rout withſtands, 
With ſharp reproaches and viadictive hands; * 
241 | His 
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His rage they ſhun not, nor his threat ning hear. 
From ſtunning clamors deuf, and bilind from fear. 


And thus the monarch witti upliſted eyes. 


And both his hands extended to the ſkies: 

Ye Pow'rs ſupreme, whoſe unreſiſted ſrax 

The fates of: men and mortal things obey! 

Againſt your counſels, vain it is to'firive; 

Which only ruin nations or retrievei' + - 

Here in your-ſightz wich patience; I refign 

That envy'd royalty which once was mine; 

Renounce the cares, that wait upon a crown, | 

And make my laſtiattention all my o. . 

Seven virgin:daughtets in my houſe remain, 

Who muſt nat line to ſell a victor's train 

Nor ſhall my wretched queen, in triumph borne, 

Be lifted to the eye of public ſcorn : _ | 

One common fate our miſeries.ſhall end 

And, wich the daſh of Thebes. 6 our aſhes blend, 7 

oF | 17 | 2 

His fed decreolthnmacmients wie Wray Wort 

One half the fates confirnrd,: deny'd therreft't 

For now ſurrouuded by the hoſtile rwe 9 


bo 


His captive queen, an humble ſuppliant, ſtood. 


Tydides found her as ſhe leſt the walls; 


Before the hero to the ground ſhe falls; | 36 


With trembling hands; his mighty knees ane | 
And, ſupplicating, thus with-tears addreſ&d: - : 


0 Iluſtri 


1 
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Illuſtrious chief! for ſure your gallant mien 
No leſs proclaims you, ſpare a wretched queen; 


One whom the gods with endleſs hate purſue, 
To griefs already ſumleſs adding ne; 


O ſpare a helpleſs wretch, who humbly — 


And for protection on thy might depends! 
As ſupplicating thus her ſuit (he preſs d.,. 
Ulyſſes heard, and thus the chief addreſs'd: 
See how th' immortals, by a juſt decree, 
Caſſandra's fall avenge, and honor thee! 
See, at thy feet, the wife of Creon laid, © 


A victim offer'd. for the injur'd-maid.. vim 93.57 


Let her the firſt your juſt reſentment: feel; 
ne n 


—_— "+ ix With fi hs the hero ſaid: 
Enough is offer'd to Caſſandra's hade 


With wide deſtruction, waſting ſword and fire, 


To plague the authors of her fall, conſpire. 
Yet all in vain. No ſacrifice recalls 


The parted ghoſt from Pluto's gloomy walls. 


Too long, alas! has lawleſs fury rubd, 
To reaſon deaf, by no reflection cool'd: 
While I unhappy, by its dictates ſway'd, 


My guardian murder'd, and the hoſt betray d. 


No victim, therefore, to my rage Pll pay; 


1 
1D. - » * 


Tus 
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Tae ſon of Tydeus thus; and to his tent, 
From inſults ſafe, the royal matron ſent. 
Himſelf again the courſe of conqueſt led 
Till Thebes was overthrown, and Creon bled, 


THE END. 
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In the Männer of S PE NS E R. 


5 


J. | EM 


NF ev'ning as by pleafant Forth I ſtray'd, 
In penſive mood, and meditated till © 
On poets learned toil, with ſcorn repaid - 
By Envy's bitter ſpite, and want of ſkill; 
A cave I found, which open'd 1 in a hill. 

The floor was ſand, with various ſhells blended, | 
Through which, in flow meanders, crept a rill ; 
The roof, by Nature's cunning flight ſuſpended : = 
Thither my ſteps I turn'd, and there my journey ended. 
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Upon the ground my liſtleſs limbs I laid, 
Lull'd by the murmur of the paſſing ſtream: 
Then ſleep, ſoft ſealing, did my eyes invade ; 
_ And waking thought, ſoon ended i in a dream. 
" Tranſported to a region 1 did ſeems, ; 
Which with Theſſalian Tempe might compare; 
Of verdant ſhade compos d, and wat'ry gleam + 
Not even Valdazno, thought ſo paſſing fair, 


Might match this pleaſant land, in all perfections rare. 


III. 


One, like a hoary palmer, near a N 
Under an arbor, ſedted did appear: 
A ſhephiud cin, ateending, bed a bock. 82 
And ſeem d to reall therein that he mote hear. 
From chriofity 1 ſtepped near; 4008 
But ere I reach'd the place where they did kt, 
The whiſpꝰring breezes wafted to my ar 
The ſound of rhymes which I myſelf had writ: 
Rhymes much, alas, too mean, for ſuch a judge unit. 


, IV. 


A DREAM. 22 


| 7-10-78 
For him he ſeem'd who ſung Achilles rage, 
In lofty-numbers that ſhall never die, 
And wiſe Ulyſſes”. tedious pilgrimagmſe. 


So long the ſport of ſharp adverſity: , 
The praiſes of his merit, Fame on high, .. 
With her ſhrill trump, for ever loud doth founds, - 
With, him no bard, for excellence, can vie, 
Of all that late or ancient e er were found; 1 
eee pas anthem nom 


V. 
The ſhepherd ſwain invited me to come 


Up io the arbor where they ſeated wee: 
For Homer call'd me: much I fear'd the doom 
Which ſuch a judge ſeem'd ready to declare. 1 
A8 1 approach d, with meikle dread and care, 3 
He thus addreſs'd me: Sir, the cauſe explain uk 
Why all your ſtory here is told fo bare 4 TER | a 


Few circumſtances mix'd of various grain; 
Such, ſurely, much enrich and raiſe a poet's ftrain.. 
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Certes, quoth 1, the erſtics ure e eiue 
Of this, and many other mifehies more 

Who tie the Muſes 4 much right lues. 
That all their Bngs dme B4vdloas ant por. 

Ere po ful prejudice had elipt their wings, = 
Nature's domain with boundleſs fight explore, 

And traffick freely in her precious thing: 

Bit Saf How Kate le rod, and tretibler white be 


fings. . 
LR... 
Though Shakeſpear, un diſdaining marrow rules, 
Uis boſom fil d with Nature's ſucred fire, 135 


Broke all the cobweh limits fix d by tools, | 
And left the world to blame him and admire. 


| | Yet his reward few mortals would deſire; 
For, of his Jearned toil, the only med 
c That ever I could find he did acquire, | 


Is that our dull, degenerate, age of lead, 
Siys that he wrote by chance, and that he 40 


| 7'y could read. . 


A: DEEAM oy 
I ween, OO vrta rt & 

For ne gh rb rn a, | 
Whoſe wit Aid e er His airy tract dene. * 
When with free wing he claims his native ſky, 
Say, will he ſteer his courſe by rule and fine? 


1 . 
Not that the Muſes art is vod of rules: 

Many there are, I wot, and ſtricter fur, 

For foggy ignorance their ſight doth mar: 

To what dame Nature, : crown'd with many a far, - 
Explains to ſuch as know her learned ſpeech; * | 
But few can comprehend the leſſons ſhe dot teach. 


= 4&4 DREAM. 

| As many as the ſtars that gild the ſky," 

As many as the det paint the ground, 
In number like the ĩnſect tribes that fly, 2071 
The various forms of beauty ſtill are found; 
P 

And ſay that this, and this alone, is right: 
Experience ſoon ſuch . 

And make its folly obvious as the light; 

For ſuch preſumption ſure becomes eee 
| XL. 

Therefore each bard ſhould freely entertain 
The hints which pleaſing fancy gives at will; 

Nor curb her ſallles with too ſtrict a rein, | 
Nuature ſubjeRing to her hand-maid Skill: 

And you yourſelf in this have done but it; 

With many more, who have not comprehended 
That Genius, crampt, will rarely mount the hill, 

Whoſe forked ſummit with the clouds is blended : 


Therefore, when next you write, let this defect be 
K . XII. 
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But, like a friend, who candidly reproves - 
For faults and errors which he doth efpy, 

Each vice he freely marks; yet.always loves 
Certes, quoth he, Icatinot well deny, 

That you in many things may hope to pleaſe : 
You force à barbarous northern tongue to pye 

And bend it to your purpoſes with eaſe; | 


The rough * as 
ſeas. 


NIN. \ 
Nor are ybur tales, I wot, fo toolely yok'd, 
As thoſe which Colin Clout ® did tell before; 
Nor with deſcription crouded ſo, and choak'd, 
Which, thinly ſpread, will abrays pleaſe the more. 
Colin, 1 wot, was rich in Nature's ſtore ; 
More rich than you, had more than he could uſe : 
But mad Orlando f taught him had his lore; | 7 


Whoſe flights, at random, oft miſled his muſe: 
To follow ſach a guide, few prudent men would chile. 


v7 


* Spenſer. ' 4 2 - 
1 Hale, fo called from his hero. 


% ADREAM 
| = 


Me you have follow'd: Nature was my guide; 
To this the merit of your verſe is owing : 
And know for certain, let it check your pride, 
That all you boaſt of is of my beſtowing. 
The flow'rs I ſee, thro? all your garden blowing, 
Are mine; moſt part, at leaſt: I might demand; 
Might elaim them, as a crop of my own-ſowing, 
And leave but few, thin ſcatter'd o'er the land: 
A claim ſo juſt, I wot, you could not well withſtand 


— 


NV. ; 

Certes, quoth I, that juſtice were full hard, 

Which me alone would ſentence to. reſtore ;. 
When many a learned ſage, and many a bard, 

Are equally your debtors, or much more. 
Let Tityrus + himſelf produce his ſtore, 
Take what is thine, but little will remain: 

Little, I wot, and that indebted ſore a 
To Aﬀcra's bard 1, and Arethuſa's ſwain $3 Foo Af 
And others too beſide, who lent hin many 3 a ſtrain. . 


+ Vigil. t Heliod, | F Theocritus, 


” 


A'DREAM nay 

Nor could the modern bards afford to pa, ö; 

eee eee 
Take eee en ee 

And little will remain but worthleſs droſs. 

Not bards alone could ill ſupport the lo; ;; 
But ſages too, whoſe theft; fuſpicion ſhunn d- 

E'en that ſiy Greek t, who ſteals and hides fo ee, 
Were half a bankrupt, if he ſhould refund. 
VM IRE bens bent, 


XVIL 


He ſmil'd; and from his wreath, which well could fpare 
Such boon, the wreath with which his locks were clad, 
Pluck'd a few leaves to hide my temples bare; 
The preſent I receiv'd with heart full glad. 
Henceforth, quoth I, I never will be fad ; 

For now I ſhall obtain my ſhare of fame: 
Nor will licentious wit, or envy bad, 
With bitter taunts, my verſes dare to blame: 


m Plato; reckoned, by Longinus, one of the greateſt imitators 
of Homer, 


XVIII. 


N 5 ö 
DREAM 


E: ? But dreams are hort; for as I thought to ay 120 
Mr limbs, at caſe, upon the: flo ry ground, 
And drink, with greedy car, what he might ſay, - 
My ſleep feparted; and 1, waking, found - 5 
Myſelf again by Fortha's pleuſunt ftremm. I 
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